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FOREWORD 


These  reminiscences  are  written  to  record  things  that 
I  have  seen  take  place  and  happened  in  the  Baha’i  Faith, 
that  for  the  most  part  concern  Green-Acre  and  the  Cause  there. 

This  document  is  a  record  to  be  placed  in  the  Archives 
of  the  Cause.  It  is  intended  to  be  kept  in  this  manuscript 
form. 
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REMINISCENCES  OF  GREEN-ACRE 

.  . .  '■» 


Starting  this  writing  on  the  26th  day  of  September  Anno  Domini  1949, 
Geneva,  Switzerland,  fifty  sven  years  after  the  first  time  that  I  was  in 
Grecn-Acre  in  the  late  Summer  of  1892.  But  despite  these  intervening 
years,  mental  pictures  with  clear  details  in  spots  remain  indelibly  fixed 
.in  my  memory  and  it  is  these  incidents  and  thoughts  that  I  will  record 
in  this  writing,  as  they  come  to  my  mind,  without  regard  to  chronolog¬ 
ical  order  - 

I  war,  ;uf.f  past  my  eighteenth  birthday  when  my  father  -  then  with 
the  rank  of  Captain  in  the  Navy  -  was  ordered  to  duty  as  Captain  on  the 
Portsmouth  New  Hampshire  Navy  Yard,  about  four  miles  down  the  Piscataqua 
river  from  Green-Acre. 

I  use  the  local  terminology  of  "on  the  yard"  since  this  navy  yard 
was  on  an  island  and  in  that  vicinity  the  local  people  used  the  term, 

"cn  the  yard". 

Tnere  were  a  good  many  young  people  in  our  group  of  residents  on 
the  yard,  in  Kittery  and  in  Portsmouth  and  vicinity*  There  weee  picnics 
and  excursions  about  to  the  various  resorts  in  the  neighborhood  and  one 
afternoon  a  group  of  us  went  up  to  Green-Acre,  taking  baskets  of  lunch 
with  us  -  going  up  in  a  steam  launch  from  the  Navy  Yard  manned  by  a  crew 
of  sailors.  There  may  have  been  twenty  or  twenty-five  of  us  picknickers. 
We  landed  at  the  warf  and  made  our  way  up  to  the  Inn.  Some  arrangement 
must  have  been  made  ahead  for  the  inn  had  not  been  opened  that  season 
and  I  think  for  several  years  it  had  been  closed,  but  by  arrangement  the 
keeper  had  the  place  open.  It  must  have  been  in  the  Fall  or  late  in  the 
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season,  or  possibly  just  a  cold  spell,  for  I  remember  there  was  a  roar¬ 
ing  fire  in  the  chimney  in  the  lobby  where  we  danced  to  the  music  of  a 
piano  and  later  had  our  picnic  supper. 

It  was  two  years  later,  in  1894,  that  Miss  Sarah  J,  Farmer  inaugur¬ 
ated  the  Green-Acre  activities  that  have  made  her  and  Green-Acre  famous 
in  the  Haha’i  world! 

My  father,  as  a  young  officer  was  attached  for  a  season  or  more  to 
either  tee  War  College  or  the  Torpedo  Station  at  Newport,  Rhode  Island, 

I  donH  know  which  of  these  two  stations  it  was.  At  that  time  Professor 
Moses  Farmer,  an  electrical  inventor,  was  there  on  some  Government  ser¬ 
vice  and  with  him  his  daughter  Miss  Sarah  Farmer.  It  was  there  in  the 
late  I8609 s ,  that  the  acquaintance  began  that  later  developed  into  friend 
-ship  between  our  families. 

I  have  heard  Miss  Farmer  say  that  it  was  in  1893  that  she  had  the 
first  vision  or  idea  of  forming  a  summer  school  at  Green-Acre  for  the 
presentation  and  study  of  the  many  religious  systems  of  the  world.  The 


thought  was  an  outgrowth  of  her  interest  in  the  Parliament  of  Religions 
held  that  summer  at  the  World’s  Fair  (the  Columbian  Exposition)  in  Chieago 
at  which  many  faiths  oi  the  Occident  and  the  Orient  were  represented. 

Miss  Farmer  was  a  personality.  She  had  many  friends  and  not  only 
had  the  way  of  making  friends  but  the  faculty  of  keeping  her  friends  and 
interesting  than  in  her  projects.  Therefore,  after  about  one  year  of 
preparative  activity  she  was  able  to  start  the  first  summer  programme  at 
Green-Acre  in  the  old  town  of  Eliot  that  is  strung  out  along  the  Maine 
shore  of  the  Piscataqua  river,  above  Kittery  and  the  bridge  leading  from 
that  latter  town  to  Portsmouth  on  the  New  Hampshire  side  of  the  river. 

The  Green-Acre  Inn  that  had  been  closed  for  some  years  had  been 
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built  some  years  before  to  accomodate  a  group  of  New  England  intellect¬ 
uals  who  at  one  time  used  to  gather  there  in  the  summer.  In  my  early 
acquaintance  v;ith  the  place  there  was  a  wooden  seat  built  about  the  trunk 
of  and  old  and  large  tree  that  stood  quite  near  to  the  inn,  and  it  used 
to  be  said  that  that  seat  had  been  built  by  the  poet  Whittier.  Even  in 
my  early  Baha'i  days  there  it  was  in  a  state  of  rot  and  dilapidation  but 
it  has  long  since  disappeared. 

Miss  Farmer's  parents  home  "Bittersweet",  a  roomy  and  comfortable 
house  built  in  early  Victorian  times  was  half  or  three  quarters  of  a 
mile  from  the  nearest  point  of  the  Green-Acre  property.  Whatever  the 
arrangements  were  (I  know  nothing  about  this)  Miss  Farmer's  movement  was 
launched  there  on  the  Green^Acre  property  and  took  its  name  from  the 
place.  As  I  remember  it  was  in  early  July  of  1804  that  the  first  meeting 
was  held  at  Green-Acre  in  a  large  tent  pitched  upon  a  meadow  to  one  side 
and  away  from  the  inn  to  the  boat  landing.  There  were  many  people  there, 
including  the  leading  people  from  the  surrounding  towns. 

At  that  time  my  father  was  acting  commandant  of  the  Portsmouth  Navy 
Yard  and  for  decoration  and  patriotic  purposes  Miss  Farmer  needed  a 
large  national  flag  to  raise  upon  the  grounds  and  she  asked  my  father 
for  the  use  of  one  of  the  Yard  flags. 

Well,  it  seems  that  flags  belonging  to  the  Navy  had'been  borrowed 
before  and  some  were  returned  in  an  injured  state  so  not  long  before 
the  time  of  which  I  write,  the  Secretary  of  the  Navy  had  issued  a  general 
order  to  comm an dan 'is  of  all  Naval  Stations  that  no  more  flags  were  to  be 
loaned  to  privne:  individuals.  I  remember  the  pains  my  father  went 
through  to  explain  nil  this  to  Miss  Farmer  when  she  asked  for  the  loan 
of  a  flago  My  father  casing  up  on  the  refusal  by  saying  that  he  would 


.  i.urj  i.jee  oboov.'  &  2r.v/  “wri*  i3nl  i  >r  t  1  iw  l.  *#n  .:«p  a 


I  i  J  *1  p-  tjsrIJ  ‘'■nt  )  u  [  'm,  i 


'firtt  ant  i  we,  inn  i  ilr, 


—  4  *~ 


\ 

oe  most  happy  to  send  her  the  flag  if  she  had  an  order  from  the  Secret 
tary  of  the  Navy. 

Now  Miss  Farmer  was  not  a  person  to  be  discouraged  by  a  little 
thing  like  that.  She  telegraphed  the  Secretary  of  the  Navy  in  Washing¬ 
ton  and  my  father  was  ordered  to  loan  the  flag,  and  when  the  day  of  the 
meeting  came  we  all  went  up  to  Green-Acre  in  the  Commandant’s  launch, 
taking  with  us  a  group  from  the  Yard;  and  that  is  how  I  happened  to  be 
in  on  the  inauguration  of  the  Green-Acre  conferences.  Curiously  enough 
I  don’t  remember  much  about  the  programme  on  that  occasion  save  that  I 
was  bored  by  it  all  and  that  there  were  a  number  of  strange  looking 
people  there  in  equally  strange  looking  clothing.  The  founding  of  such 
an  institution  in  this  small  old  and  conservative  town  of  Eliot  was  in¬ 
deed  an  innovation  in  that  part  of  the  world. 

From  189?  to  19G0  my  father  served  three  tours  of  duty  on  the 
Portsmouth  Yard.  With  the  exception  of  but  one  or  two  of  those  summers 
when  I  was  in  Europe,  I  spent  the  season  with  my  parents  on  the  yard  and 
from  time  to  time  we  would  go  up  to  Green-Acre  to  the  lectures  that  in 
those  days  were  held  in  a  tent.  I  remember  distinctly  on  one  occasion 
hearing  a  group  of  negro  singers  from  the  Tuskegee  Institution  sing 
spirituals.  Upon  other  occasions  Miss  Emma  Thursby  sang  and  once  we 
heard  Mrs.  Rorer  of  cook  book  fame  lecture  on  cooking*  I  don’t  think 
we  ever  went  to  the  religious  talks  but  about  these  I  remember  hearing 
things  about  such  talks „ 

b  Hove"  reefer  of  St.  John  s  Episcopal  Church  (that  we  as  a 
family  attended  in  Pert  .‘.'mouth)  was  friendly  with  Miss  Farmer  and  I  re* 
member  hearing  him  describe  a  Hindu  Swam!  who  lectured  at  Green-Acre  in 

sitting  cross-legged  under  a  tree.  Then  there  were 
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representatives  of  other  Oriental  religions  that  were  talked  about  by 
people  who  were  less  charitable  than  he  -  I  might  ven  say  less  Christian 
than  Mr.  Hovey  in  their  attitude  toward  the  Green-Acre  teaching  programme. 
Colonel  Bob  Mead  of  the  U.  S,  Marines  then  stationed  on  the  yard 
was  a  Roman  Catholic  and  was  very  outspoken  in  what  he  thought  of  Green- 
Acre  and  the  people  there.  One  Sunday  a  group  of  officers  and  their 
families  were  crossing  on  the  ferry  from  Postsmouth  to  the  yard,  return¬ 
ing  to  their  quarters  from  the  church  services  of  their  various  denomina¬ 
tions,  Colonel  Mead  being  among  them.  Someone  chanced  to  mention  the 
name  of  Green-Acre  and  that  started  the  Colonel,  "If  I  had  my  way",  he 
shouted,  "I'd  hang  all  these  people  up  and  skin  them  alive,  yes,  I*d 
skin  them!!"  I  recall  bursting  out  laughing  at  this  display  of  temper, 
when  he  turned  to  me  and  said:  "What  are  you  laughing  at  young  man?",  and 
I  replied:  "I  was  thinking,  Colonel,  how  fortunate  the  Green-Acre  people 
are  that  you  don9t  have  your  way?"  Colonel  Mead  was  one  of  the  last 
officers  of  the  "old  Navy".  In  those  days  there  were  still  a  few  "char¬ 
acters"  in  the  service  such  as  he.  In  the  modern  service  there  is  no 
longer  any  place  for  such. 

Then  there  were  people  in  the  neighborhood  who  just  laughed  at 
Green-Acre  and  some  of  the  goings  on  there  for  in  those  days  there  were 
strange  cults  that  did  unusual  things.  One  group  of  people,  followers 
of  Father  Kneipp,  who  "kneipped"  about  in  their  bare  feet  through  the 
fields  in  the  early  morning  before  the  dew  had  evaporated  from  the  grass, 
some  promenading  thus  in  their  night  gowns  and  pajamas  it  was  said.  The 
theory  was  that  this  dew  on  the  grass  had  some  virtue  that  was  absorbed 
through  the  feet  into  one's  system. 

Then  there  was  another  cult  said  to  be  "Sun  Worshippers"  who  dressed 
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in  white  robes,  held  sunrise  meetings  for  worship  out  of  doors*  But  I 
never  saw  any  of  these  antics  because  I  was  only  at  Green-Acre,  in  those 
years,  at  the  afternoon  gatherings  for  a  lecture  or  for  music.  I  do 
remember,  however,  some  long  haired  men  and  short  haired  women.  One  of 
the  latter  (I  never  knew  her  name)  I  used  to  see  occasionally  away  from 
Green-Acre  on  the  streets  in  Portsmouth.  She  wore  a  man’s  hat,  collar, 
and  coat,  with  a  long  plain  skirt.  We  youngsters  used  to  refer  to  her 


as  "IT" . 

In  those  days  I  was  always  much  interested  in  Religion  but  it  never 
occured  to  me  to  look  for  this  outside  of  a  church  or  at  a  university 
lecture  course  such  as  I  once  followed  in  the  days  that  I  was  at  Cornell 
when  Dr.  Rhys-Davids  of  one  of  the  universities  in  England  conducted  a 
series  of  lectures  upon  Buddhism  that  interested  me  until  he  got  so  deep 
into  the  intricacies  of  the  philosophy  of  it  all  that  I  lost  interest 
and  after  the  first  half  of  the  course  I  gave  it  up.  Therefore,  I  knew 
nothing  about  the  religious  teachings  then  given  at  Green-Acre  save  what 

was  talked  about  and  heard  through  hearsay. 

This  was  the  Green-Acre  as  I  remember  it  before  I  became  a  Baha’i. 
Then  from  the  Baha’i  viewpoint  I  took  a  new  and  a  real  interest  in 
Green-Acre  and  things  there. 

It  was  in  the  Fall  and  early  winter  of  1°00  that  X.  again  met  Miss 
Farmer  in  Paris  -  I  had  then  been  a  Believer  for  almost  a  year.  Miss 
Farmer  and  Miss  Maria  P.  Wilson  had  come  to  Paris  on  their  way  to  the 
Holy  Land  and  were  staying  at  the  home  of  time.  James  Jackson  at  No.  15 
Avenue  d* Ant in  in  Paris  in  the  Champs-Elysees  quarter,  directly  opposite 
on  the  Avenue  d’Antin  from  the  main  entrance  upon  that  street  of  tne 
Grand  Palais  des  Bcaux-Arts. 

Those  were  moving  times  among  the  Paris  Believers.  We  were  very 
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few  but  we  were  very  fervent.  We  clung  closely  together,  seeing  just  as 

much  as  possible  of  one  another.  Meetings  were  frequently  held  at  Mme. 

y 

Jackson's  house  and  many  gatherings  were  also  held  in  my  little  house 
over  in  the  Latin  quarter.  At  that  time  I  had  a  very  small  house  in  a 
place  called  the  "Villa  Gabrielle"  at  No.  9  rue  Falquere,  previously 
known  as  the  rue  des  Fourneaux. 

My  first  meeting  with  Miss  Farmer  in  Paris  was  at  an  evening  gather** 
ing  of  the  Baha'is  in  my  house  -  a  very  little  two  story  house:  a  good 
sized  dining-room  and  a  very  small  kitchen  downstairs,  with  a  studio 
above  that  served  as  both  a  place  for  meetings  and  as  sleeping  quarters 

for  me. 

That  night  was  a  very  great  occasion.  Hadjee  Mirza  Hassan  Khoras- 
sani,  of  Cairo,  Egypt,  Mirza  Assad'u* llah,  of  Haifa,  with  Mirza  Bozorg 
and  Mirza  Hoos  ain  Rouhie  were  on  their  way  from  the  Orient  to  Chicago, 
sent  by  the  Master  Abdu'i-Baha  to  quell  the  disturbance  there  in  the 
Cause  instigated  by  One  Ibrahim  Khirellah  and  to  try  to  straighten  out 
matters.  They  were  spending  a  day  or  two  in  Paris  and  this  gathering  in 
my  little  house  was  for  them  to  meet  the  Believers,  and  to  this  came 
Miss  Farmer  and  Miss  Wilson  who,  as  I  have  stated,  were  on  their  way  to 

the  Holy  Land. 

Curiously  enough  I  can  remember  but  little  of  that  meeting.  There 
must  have  been  interesting  things  discussed  but  these  subjects  I  don't 
remember,  but  I  do  remember  with  a  very  clear  mental  picture  Miss  Farmer 
in  her  gray  habit  ana  veil  that  she  always  wore.  That  night  she  wore 
over  the  gray,  a  white  silk  aba.  She  talked  of  Green-Acre  and  of  the 
Cause  and  had  many  plans  to  have  the  Baha'i  teachers  give  the  Message 


at  Creen-Acre. 
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After  the  meeting  was  up  in  the  studio,  we  all  came  down  to  the 
dining-room  for  refreshments  and  the  other  thing  I  remember  was  Mirza 
Assad’u* llahfs  biting  into  a  cream  puff  and  the  soft  inside  filling 
squirting  over  his  white  beard,  and  the  time  he  had  with  it  all.* 

Then  later,  when  Miss  Farmer  with  Miss  Wilson  returned  to  America 
from  their  visit  to  the  Master,  I  saw  them  several  times  and  they  shared 

with  me  their  experiences  with  the  Master. 

It  must  have  been  in  the  Spring  of  1901  that  Miss  Farmer  returned 
to  America  for  in  April,  May,  or  June  she  was  visiting  in  the  home  of 
Mrs.  Hearst  at  1400  New  Hampshire  Avenue  in  Washington  and  my  mother 
wrote  me  of  her  calling  on  Miss  Farmer  and  of  her  telling  hero6f  her 
visit  with  the  Master  Abdu*l-Baha  and  of  seeing  me  in  Paras. 

Then  from  time  to  time  at  long  intervals  I  corresponded  with  Miss 
Farmer  but  I  didn*t  meet  her  again  until  the  winter  1903-1904  when  she 
spent  several  weeks  in  Washington  where  I  had  returned  in  the  Fall  of 
1903  to  take  up  life  there  after  having  spent  several  years  abroad  in 

study  and  travel. 

Here  in  Washington  it  was  that  I  really  made  the  acquaintance  of 
Green-Acre  and  all  that  it  stood  for,  for  I  saw  a  great  deal  of  Miss 
Farmer.  She  was  then  working  up  the  programme  for  the  coming  summer  at 
Green-Acre .  She  was  deep  in  this  work  but  never  too  occupied  to  share 

with  me  her  spiritual  experiences  with  the  Master. 

In  the  meanwhile  Mirza  Abul  Fazl  had  come  to  America  and  in  1901 
spent  his  first  season  of  teaching  at  Creen-Acre.  At  the  time  of  which 
I  write  he  was  wintering  in  Washington  and  was  daily  meeting  and  teach> 

ing  the  friends. 
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At  that  time  Miss  Farmer  had  received  in  all  nineteen  tablets  from 
the  Master,  and  at  one  of  our  talks  she  gave  me  a  folio  containing 
carbon  copies  (typed)  of  this  series  of  tablets,  I  have  these  carefully 
preserved  in  my  Baha'i  treasures  now  stored  in  the  Archives  chamber  in 
the  basement  of  the  Baha*i  House  of  Worship  in  Wilmette, 

For  several  weeks  in  Washington  Miss  Farmer  was  visiting  in  the 
family  of  a  Dr,  Moore  who  had  a  brother,  another  Dr,  Moore  who  had  a 
camp  in  Eliot  in  some  combination  or  other  with  the  Green-Acre  movement. 
The  Dr,  Moore  in  Washington  lived  in  a  large  and  spacious  old  house  on 
G  Street  West  on  the  then  War,  State  and  Navy  Department,  and  I  went 
there  frequently  to  talk  with  Miss  Farmer,  Miss  Farmer  was  an  idealist 
with  many  ideas  and  dreams  and  she  had  a  way  of  talking  that  conveyed 
her  enthusiasm  to  others  that  impressed  them. 

Miss  Farmer  told  me  about  the  hill  near  Green-Acre  that  she  called 
"Monsalvat"  and  of  the  temple  that  she  hoped  to  build  there,  something 
on  the  order  of  the  Temple  of  the  Holy  Grail  that  was  supposed  to  have 
been  upon  Monserrat  in  the  Spanish  Pyrenees  according  to  the  Parcifal 
legend  in  that  mountain  region  I  had  visited  sometime  before,  and  she 
had  another  dream  of  a  group  of  young  men,  living  a  communal  life  there, 
would  dedicate  their  lives  to  the  Green-Acre  ideals  like  the  Knights 
Templars  of  old.  She  thought  that  this  community  might  be  started  at 
almost  any  time. 

There  near  Monsalvat  were  the  pine  forests  where  there  was  timber  and 
stone  with  which  to  construct  a  community  house  where  these  goung  men 
could  live.  In  fact  they  could  build  the  house  themselves.  It  was  all 
a  very  attractive  idea  and  there  was  much  romance  in  the  thought.  It 
was  catching  because  Hiss  Farmer's  enthusiasm.  She  had  thought  of 


Izil  r.<jbi  ns  9.!-  a  ’toimsB  tz  iM 


1  *  '  '^twv)  Zh  Jti  flirl  orU  1  oJ.< 

}fu  lii  >e  bliutf  05  Sf^cJ  aria  $*rir  alrjms*  fcrft  to  f  its  "^vIsanoMf" 


svfiti  ■  1  e«-  qua  .  vj  Juf  l-t;  yl  II  sri  }o  tl  i  ilT  o  i**b  *  a.U  n> 


, 

%  t  i  i  j .  o  «  gni  r  tnf.i  ^tmby  •>  o  .  t )  v  ■  ■■ 


rs^n  aio 


10 


* 

me  in  this  connection  and  also  of  my  chum  and  good  friend  Herbert  Hopper. 
But  at  that  time  Herbert  was  married  to  Marie  Squires  and  they  had  a 
baby  (Lorraine)  so  Herbert  was  out  of  the  picture.  And  I  also  was  out 
of  the  picture  because  I  was  just  taking  up  the  teaching  of  descriptive 
geometry  and  architecture  at  the  George  Washington  University  in  Wash- 
ington  and  for  the  time  being  my  immediate  future  seemed  to  be  outlined 
for  me. 

The  Green-Acre  season  was  but  for  two  months  -  July  and  August  -but 
it  required  the  other  ten  months  of  the  year  of  really  hard  work  on  Miss 
Parmer’s  part  to  arrange  her  programme  of  speakers.  Green-Acre  never 
paid  speakers  for  their  speeches  but  always  the  speakers  and  frequently 
their  wives  and  families  were  entertained  at  the  inn  without  charge  and 
sometimes  travelling  expenses  were  provided  for  them.  This  all  ment  a 
good  deal  of  financial  burden.  It  was  said,  and  I  dare  say  it  was  true, 
that  Miss  Farmer  had  spent  the  substance  of  her  own  estate  personally  in 
carrying  out  Green-Acre  and  meeting  bills  that  had  to  be  paid* 

But  Miss  Farmer  had  friends  some  of  whom  were  well  off  and  they 
gave  liberally  to  the  Green-Acre  cause.  Mrs,  Hearst  of  California  added 
a  wing  to  the  inn,  Mrs,  Ole  Bull  built  a  house  there  and  others  whose 
names  I  do  not  recall  gave  and  many  who  did  not  have  money  to  give  gave 
their  time  and  their  services.  There  was  much  secretarial  work  to  be 
done  and  there  was  usually  some  one  there  to  volunteer  to  do  it,  glad 
and  happy  to  work  for  Miss  Farmer. 

That  winter  of  which  I  write  when  Miss  Farmer  spent  some  weeks  in 
Washington  was  a  time  of  Baha'i  teaching  activity  for  me.  An  old  friend 
of  mine  from  the  days  in  Paris  was  in  Washington  -  Dr.  Rosalie  Slaughter. 
Later  she  married  Mr.  Morton  and  has  for  years  practiced  medicine  as 
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Dr.  Rosalie  Morton.  Living  with  her  was  Mrs.  Aline  Shane  Devin,  a  widow 
of  substantial  though  not  large  means.  These  two  ladies  had  recently 
spent  some  time  in  China  where  they  had  collected  a  modest  cargo  of 
Chinese  furniture  and  bric-a-brac.  They  had  come  to  Washington  and  taken 
an  apartment  that  they  had  arranged  attractively  and  were  living  there 
and  entertaining  their  friends. 

I  talked  with  these  ladies  about  the  Baha’i  cause*  They  were  much 
attracted.  One  day  Mrs.  Devin  brought  a  friend  of  hers,  Mrs.  Claudia 
Stewart  Coles,  of  Georgetown  D.  C.,  to  my  office  for  a  late  afternoon 
cup  of  Turkish  coffee  that  I  used  to  serve  when  they  came  at  that  hour.  We 
talked  of  the  Faith.  I  told  the  story  of  its  history  and  Claudia  believ¬ 
ed  on  the  spot.  Confirmation  in  the  Faith  seemed  to  be  instantaneous 
and  until  her  death,  in  London,  England,  many  years  later,  she  was  a 
staunch  Believer  and  a  worker  in  the  Faith. 

In  order  to  interest  Mrs.  Devin  in  the  Cause  I  had  her  meet  Miss 
Farmer  and  she  became  very  interested  in  Green-Acre;  offered  her  apart¬ 
ment  in  Washington  as  a  place  where  meetings  could  be  held  to  interest 
people  in  going  to  Green-Acre* 

On  one  occasion,  a  big  Green-Acre  rally  was  held  at  Mrs.  Devin's 
invitation.  There  were  over  fifty  people  present  in  her  apartment  and 
Miss  Farmer  told  the  people  all  about  Green-Acre.  Mrs,  Devin  planned  to 
spend  the  coming  summer  at  Green-Acre  where  she  erected  first  a  canvas 
or  tent  bungalow,  then  a  house  in  which  she  lived  for  many  years.  Thus 
she  served  Green-Acre.  She  was  attracted  to  some  aspects  of  the  Baha'i 
Paith.  She  even  made  the  journey  over  to  the  Holy  Land  to  visit  the 
Master  Abdu'l-Baha  but  somehow  Mrs.  Devin  never  became  a  Believer. 

Another  friend  of  Green-Acre  was  Mrs.  May  Wright  Seawell.  She  came 
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to  Washington  that  winter  of  1903-1904  on  some  peace  movement  mission 
and  upon  one  occasion  Dr„  Pierce  of  the  Unitarian  Church  -  then  on  the 
South  East  corner  of  14th  and  L  Streets,  North  West  -  gave  his  church 
for  a  Sunday  afternoon  meeting  that  was  widely  advertised,  where  Miss 
Farmer  waa  to  speak  up  on  world  peace  and  the  contribution  thereto  that 
Green-Acre  stood  for  and  was  making.  Mrs.  Seawell  was  to  preside  and 
Miss  Farmer  was  the  speaker.  Mrs.  Seawell  spoke  for  one  hour  and  twenty 
five  minutes  in  introducing  Miss  Farmer,  so  when  Miss  Farmer  arose  to 
speak  she  had  practicaly  no  time  left  for  what  she  was  to  say. 

This  affair  revealed  to  me  a  remarkable  side  of  Miss  Farmer's  per¬ 
sonality.  Nothing  ever  appeared  to  trouble  or  to  displease  her.  X  sat 
next  to  Miss  Farmer  in  the  front  pew  of  the  church  while  Mrs.  Seawell 
was  making  her  introduction  which  was  of  course  the  speech  of  the  occas¬ 
ion.  I  was  so  nervous  that  I  wanted  to  interrupt  the  speaker  and  put 
Miss  Farmer  on  the  floor,  but  no,  Miss  Farner  quieted  me,  answering  me 
that  it  was  all  right  and  just  as  it  should  be.  There  was  some  good 
reason  for  it  all  that  we  didn't  know  but  that  would  work  out  all  right 
and  better  than  any  of  us  could  possibly  have  managed. 

After  the  meeting  was  over,  instead  of  being  indignant  as  any  one 
else  would  have  been,  Miss  Farmer  approached  Mrs.  Seawell,  smiling,  and 
assured  that  the  meeting  went  perfectly,  and  from  the  very  depth  of  her 
soul  she  felt  this  way  about  it!  She  was  a  most  extraordinary  woman. 

I  have  never  before  or  since  met  another  of  her  typej  In  fact  there 
never  was  anyone  like  Miss  Farmer.  In  later  years  in  my  acquaintance 
with  Miss  Farmer  I  felt  that  this  calmness  that  I  tell  of,  was  in  real¬ 
ity  an  abnormality  with  her  and  that  way  down  in  her  subconscious  self 
there  was  a  conflict  of  which  no  one  was  conscious.  I  will  come  again 
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to  this  in  the  course  of  these  reminiscences. 

At  the  end  of  Miss  Farmer’s  visit  in  Washington,  of  which  I  write, 
she  went  south  for  the  remainder  of  the  winter.  I  have  an  impression 
it  was  somewhere  in  Georgia  where  she  stayed  but  I  could  not  be  sure  of 
this.  Wherever  it  was  she  met  there  a  Mr.  Ginn  a  brother  of  the  pub¬ 
lisher  of  that  name.  Mr.  Ginn  was  a  retured  gentleman  of  some  means 
who  travelled  about  wintering  in  the  south  and  summering  in  the  north 
and  I  think  he  helped  some  financially  at  Green-Acre.  Miss  Farmer  told 
him  of  the  Baha’i  Cause  -  in  those  days  she  used  to  refer  to  it  as  "The 
Persian  Revelation"  -  and  the  following  year  or  two  after  her  visit  in 
Washington  Mr.  Ginn,  coming  through  Washington,  called  on  me  add  we 
talked  and  I  recall  corresponding  with  him  after  that  season  and  send¬ 
ing  him  some  Baha’i  printed  matter  to  California  where  he  then  lived. 

At  one  time  he  sent  me  five  dollars  to  invest  in  postage,  for  in  those 
days  I  was  posting  a  good  many  leaflets  and  pamphlets  to  the  friends  in 
different  parts  of  the  country  -  but  I  am  getting  ahead  of  my  story* 
Although  in  those  early  days  of  the  Cause  in  America  we  had  but 
little  of  the  printed  and  circulated  word  compared  with  the  quantity  of 
the  same  that  we  now  possess,  notwithstanding  this  handicap  we  were  under 
the  great  emotional  force  that  had  swept  most  of  us  into  the  Faith  and 
this  first  stirring  of  the  life  of  the  spirit  within  us  continued  to 
actuate  us.  We  Believers  would  never  miss  an  opportunity  to  come  to¬ 
gether  and  talk  and  in  this  very  closeness  of  our  small  groups  in  Wash¬ 
ington  as  in  other  places,  there  was  engendered  a  great  firmness  of 
devotion  to  the  Cause  for  we  learned  many  of  the  spiritual  principles 
of  the  Faith,  thus  intuitively  one  from  the  other. 
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After  Miss  Farmer  left  Washington,  in  reading  over  her  tablets  - 
nineteen  of  them  -  I  felt  that  the  Master  was  trying  to  tell  her  some¬ 
thing  in  those  epistles  that  she  never  had  grasped.  He  was  urging  her 
over  and  over  again  to  devote  Green— Acre  exclusively  to  the  teaching  of 
the  Baha’i  Faith,  to  concentrate  her  efforts  in  this  teaching  and  to  give 
up  her  original  idea  of  making  Green-Acre  an  open  platform  for  all  and 
every  kind  of  teaching. 

At  that  time  I  had  never  been  to  Green— Acre  as  a  Baha’i  to  really 
get  the  feel  of  the  place  and  the  atmosphere  there.  I  was  then  but  three 
or  four  years  in  the  Faith  and  had  never  been  called  upon  to  take  any 
special  part  in  the  work  of  the  Cause.  Notwithstanding  this  however  I 
had  certain  inner  convictions  about  things  and  it  came  to  me  very  strong¬ 
ly  that  Miss  Farmer  was  trying  to  do  the  impossible  thing  at  Green— Acre  — 
trying  to  put  new  wine  into  old  bottles(or  skins  as  that  biblical  text 
is  now  translated)  -  with  the  result  that  the  new  wine  was  getting  di¬ 
luted  with  the  dregs  of  the  old  wine  in  the  old  skins,  with  the  result 
that  things  were  not  going  well  there  for  the  Baha'i  Cause  as  they  should 

have  been. 

During  the  next  three  years  I  was  living  in  Washington  both  winter 
and  summer,  assiduously  writing  and  in  correspondence  with  the  Baha’i 
friends  all  over  the  world,  but  not  travelling  about  and  not  visiting 
Green-Acre.  Occasionally  I  would  write  to  Miss  Farmer  and  suggest  her 
to  concentrate  in  Green-Acre  on  the  Baha'i  Faith,  And  again  from  time 
to  time  friends  particularly  interested  in  Green-Acre  would  come  to 
Washington  and  I  would  talk  with  them,  urging  this  concentration,  but  on 
account  of  their  interest  in  the  old  Freen-Acre,  I  did  not  dare  come  out 
too  strongly  and  urge  the  elimination  of  all  else  save  the  Baha'i  Faith 
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in  the  Green-Acre  conferences.  I  felt  that  this  was  what  the  Master  was 
drving  at  in  those  nineteen  tablets  but  He  was  handling  the  case  gently 
and  evidently  didn’t  want  to  hurt  or  shock  Miss  Farmer’s  enthusiasm  nor 
her  effort  so  chosen  to  try  to  awaken  her  gradually  rather  than  by  being 
too  direct. 

In  other  words,  the  idea  of  an  open  for  all  free  platform  for  all 
manners  of  teaching  was  so  deeply  engraved  in  Miss  Farmer's  consciousness 
and  also  in  that  of  many  of  the  original  Green-Acre  followers  who,  like 
Miss  Farmer,  had  come  into  the  Baha’i  belief,  that  these  people  were  so 
held  by  the  Green-Acre  platform  of  their  own  creation,  that  they  simply 
could  not  see  anything  else  in  supporting  the  old  Green-Acre  ideas.  They 
really  believed  that  they  were  carrying  out  the  Master’s  wishes  for  the 
Master  had  complimented  Miss  Parmer  on  her  institution  and  praised  the 
fact  that  the  Message  of  the  Baha'i  Faith  had  been  proclaimed  there. 

And  so  things  went  along,  I  looking  on  from  the  outside  as  an  outsider 
until  I  went  over  to  the  Holy  Land  to  meet  the  Master  oh  my  second  pil¬ 
grimage  in  the  summer  of  1907. 

As  I  was  leaving  the  Master  after  that  visit,  He  told  me  that  He 
wished  me  to  visit  certain  of  the  Baha’i  communities  on  my  return  home 
and  He  mentioned  several  individuals  whom  He  also  wished  me  to  meet  and 
amongst  these  were  Miss  Farmer.  Furthermore,  He  gave  me  a  flacon  of 
attar  of  roses  and  commissioned  me  to  annoint  for  Him  those  friends, 
both  the  isolated  friends  and  those  in  communities. 

I  got  back  to  Washington  in  late  September  just  in  time  for  the 
beginning  of  my  University  classes,  so  it  was  Thanksgiving  time  before 
I  was  able  to  begin  to  carry  out  the  Master’s  instructions.  During  that 
short  holiday  and  by  adding  a  few  more  days  of  leave,  I  visited  New  York 
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Boston,  Green-Acre  and  Montreal,  Then  cane  a  longer  holiday  at  Xmas 
and  New  Year  when  I  went  west  as  far  as  Chicago  taking  in  some  inter¬ 
mediate  points* 

While  there  were  no  meetings  on  at  Green-Acre  that  late  in  the  sea¬ 
son,  several  of  our  Baha’i  friends  were  still  there  living  about  the  town 
and  mong  these  was  Miss  Farmer  who  was  then  staying  with  her  aunt  Miss 
Sarah  Coffin  with  the  Reuben  Shapely  family, about  three  miles  from  Green- 
Acre  proper  in  the  house  that  Fred  Schopflocher  later  bought  and  was  made 
over  and  fixed  by  his  wife  Kitty,  I  remember  Mr,  Shapely  years  before 
as  a  boy  for  he  held  a  position  in  the  Government  on  the  Navy  Yard, 

I  found  my  way  to  the  Shapely  house.  It  was  cold  weather,  but  I  had 
a  very  warm  and  hospitable  reception  there.  Miss  Farmer  had  not  been  at 
all  well  and  I  couid  see  that  her  mind  was  confused  with  all  the  projects 
she  had  in  mind  for  Green-Acre,  She  talked  in  a  most  impracticable  way, 
jumping  from  one  subject  to  another  and  at  times  skipping  about  so  in  her 
talk  that  I  could  not  keep  up  with  her.  While  I  was  there  Miss  Margaret 
Klebs  came  in  with  a  basket  of  delicacies  for  Miss  Farmer  and  Miss  Farmer 
addressed  her  as  "RAVEN'*  explaining  to  me  how  devoted  Miss  Klebs  had  been 
to  her  in  taking  her  so  many  nice  foods. 

This  was  the  only  time  I  ever  met  the  aunt  Miss  Coffin,  She  was 
very  aged  but  clear  in  her  mind,  had  travelled  abroad  and  we  talked  about 
Constantinople  and  other  places  where  she  had  been  and  where  I  had  recent¬ 
ly  been  on  my  return  travel  home  from  the  Holy  Land, 

I  don’t  remember  just  how  much  I  was  able  to  tell  Miss  Farmer  about 
the  Master  and  my  hours  with  Him,  but  my  recollection  is  that  it  was  not 
a  great  deal  because  of  Miss  Farmers  confusion  of  mind.  But  we  had  a 
prayer  together  and  I  rnnointed  her  with  the  attar  of  roses,  making  the 
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sign  of  the  number  nine  on  her  forehead  and  then  touching  each  of  her 
temples  with  the  essence.  She  was  moved  by  this  and  I  remember  the  en¬ 
suing  silence  that  enveloped  us, 

As  I  was  leaving  the  house  Mrs.  Shapely  caught  my  eye  and  looking  at 
Miss  Parmer  whose  back  was  toward  her,  she  tapped  one  of  her  own  temples 
with  her  linger  and  shook  her  head  and  I  knew  what  she  ment  for  I  was 
thinking  the  same  thing  myself  that  Miss  Farmer  was  mentally  sick. 

My  first  meeting  with  any  of  the  Baha’is  interestwd  in  Green-Acre 
after  that  with  Miss  Farmer  and  Miss  Wilson  in  Paris,  was  in  New  York 
City  in  the  spring  of  1902,  I  had  gone  down  from  Paris  to  Gibraltar  over¬ 
land  by  rail  to  meet  my  father  there  coming  from  the  Far  East  and  had 
accompanied  him  home  on  his  flag  ship  the  U,  S.  S.  BROOKLYN.  On  arrival 
in  New  York  harbor  she  was  anchored  for  a  few  days  off  Tompkinsville  on 
State  Island,  thus  giving  me  my  first  opportunity  to  meet  Believers  in 
America,  for  this  was  the  first  time  I  had  been  home  since  hearing  the 
Message  from  May  Ellis  BolJ.es  (later  Mrs .  Maxwell)  in  Paris,  December 
31st,  1899,  Therefore  on  my  first  run  up  to  the  city  from  the  ship  I 
looked  up  Mrs,  Helen  Ellis  Cole,  a  cousin  of  the  Bolles  family  and  one  of 
the  very  early  Believers  to  make  the  pilgrimage  to  the  Holy  Land,  one  in 
1900  and  her  second  one  in  1901  in  the  same  group  of  which  I  was  making 
my  first  visit  to  the  Master  Abdu* l-Baha,  Between  our  experiences  to¬ 
gether  in  Egypt  with  the  Baha’is  there,  in  the  Holy  Land  and  in  two 
winter  seasons  in  the  meetings  in  Paris,  a  warm  friendship  had  developed 
between  ne  and  Mrs.  Cole, 

Mrs.  Cole  had  a  house  in  an  old  residential  district  in  as  I  remem¬ 
ber  38tii  Street.  If  not  in  that  street,  in  one  very  near  it,  A  narrow 
brown  stone  house  with  two  bays  or  windows  in  width,  the  main  floor  of 
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which  was  entered  by  a  long  straight  flight  of  stairs  from  the  street. 

A  typical  New  York  house  of  former  days  -  the  ’'brown  stone  front"  style 
thfct  was  then  in  its  last  days* 

I  arrived  unannounced  at  Mrs*  Cole’s  home  at  about  four  o’clock  in 
the  afternoon,  found  her  in  and  with  her,  1  think  staying  in  the  house 
(they  were  without  hats  or  bonnets),  "Mother  Beecher"  and  Mrs*  Kate  Ives, 
Baha’is  and  friends  of  Green-Acre,  of  whom  I  was  to  see  much  in  subse¬ 
quent  tines. 

Mrs.  Cole  had  spent  a  portion  of  the  farmer  summer  season  at  Green- > 
Acre  and  was  then  planning  to  be  there  for  the  coming  season*  Mirza  Abul 
Fazl  had  been  there  the  season  before,  in  1901,  and  I  heard  from  these 
ladies  much  about  the  meetings  and  other  activities  being  carried  on  by 
Miss  Farmer  who  at  that  time  was  very  active  in  her  work  there* 

When  Ibrahim  Khirellah  formed  the  first  group  of  friends  interested 
in  the  Cause  in  Chicago,  Mr.  Chase  and  Mr  Greenleaf  were  the  first  two 
men  to  join  and  Mrs.  Ives  was  the  first  woman  in  America  to  espouse  the 
Cause*  I  don’t  know  how  nor  when  Mrs,  Ives  became  associated  with  the 
Green- Acre  movements.  She  was  a  New  .England  woman  and  for  some  years 
when  I  first  knew  her  had  a  home  with  her  mother  and  brother  Ralph  Brown, 
in  Salem,  Massachusetts.  Then  later  she  moved  to  Eliot  where  she  had  a 
home  not  far  from  Green— Acre  near  Ken. lard’s  Corner*  Among  all  the  Baha’is, 
Miss  Farmer  had  no  more  staunch  and  faithful  helper  in  maintaining  Green- 
Acre  than  Mrs,  Ives, 

Then  in  those  early  days  there  was  a  bunch  of  young  men:  Fred  hunt, 
Harlan  Obe:*,  John  Crowley  and  others  who  were  active  at  Green-Acre  and 
whose  friendship  1  entered  into  on  my  first  visit  to  Green-Acre  ns  a 
Baha’i.  Just  which  summer  that  was  I  cannot  remember  with  clarity  now  at 
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this  moment  but  if  the  Baha’i  friends  after  me  ever  take  the  great 
trouble  of  going  through  the  letters  received  by  me  from  the  Baha’i 
friends,  now  stored  with  the  National  Archives  of  the  Cause  in  Wilmette, 
they  will  find  there  a  documentary  record  that  will  tell  them  much  and 
many  very  definite  things  about  the  Green-Acre  of  those  days. 

One  of  the  events  in  those  early  days  of  the  Faith  in  America  was 
the  Mission  to  India  of  Hooper  Harris,  of  New  York,  and  Harlan  Ober. 

These  two  friends,  following  the  Master’s  instructions,  were  sent  by  the 
American  friends  on  a  teaching  mission  through  the  Baha’i  centers  in 
India  and  Burma,  This  was  about  1905  or  1906*  They  visited  the  Holy  Land 
and  brought  back  to  us  a  mental  picture  of  the  Cause  in  the  East  that  was 
an  inspiration  and  fired  many  of  us  with  desire  to  make  Baha’i  travels 
the  world  around.  This  was  a  moving  element  with  Howard  Struven  and  me 
that  helped  us  accomplish  our  ambition  to  make  our  around  the  world 
Baha’i  tour  in  19  09-1910,  which  was  I  think  the  first  completely  around 
the  world  teaching  tour  made  by  men  Baha'i  teachers,  Mme.  Aurelia 
Be tlilen  was  the  first  woman  Baha'i  to  go  around  the  world. 

I  remember  being  in  Green-Acre  the  season  after  the  Harris-Ober 
mission  to  India  and  Burma  and  their  return  to  this  country.  Miss  Farmer 
was  su;  •  orvog  a  mental  breakdown  and  was  in  a  sanatorium  but  her  faithful 
friend  and  secretary,  Miss  Celia  Richmond,  was  at  the  helm  steering  and 
directing  things  at  Green-Acre,  She  had  "grown  up"  as  it  were  under  Miss 
Farmers  tutelage  and  served  with  her  for  a  number  of  years  in  arranging 
and  carrying  out  prcgrommias,  and  tans  Green-Acre  was  running  along  as 
formerly  when  Miss  Farmer  herself  was  there  directing  things.  As  a 
Baha’i  I  was  never  in  Green-Acre  while  Miss  Farmer  was  active  there.  My 


own 


experier  ce  there  as  a  Baha’i  were  only  with  Miss  Richmond  in  her  day. 
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That  seasons  programme  at  Green-Acre,  after  the  Harris-Ober  return 
from  their  Eastern  Mission  featured  a  talk  that  Harlan  gave  one  Sunday 
morning.  It  was  widely  announced  and  largely  attended,  Harlan  gave  the 
Message  and  outlined  the  teachings  of  Christianity,  Judaism,  Islam,  Zoro¬ 
astrianism,  Buddhism  and  Hinduism,  explaining  how  this  latter  day  Revela¬ 
tion  is  the  point  of  unity  for  the  peoples  of  these  old  world  faiths  and 
the  only  solution  to  the  religious  problems  of  mankind.  The  presentation 
was  well  thought  out  in  a  concise  and  easily-to-be-comprehended  manner. 
But  instead  of  closing  the  meeting,  then  Miss  Richmond  arose  and  in  a 
very  nice  way  complimented  Harlan  upon  his  presentation  and  thanked  him. 
then  added  that  Green-Acre  stood  for  all  faiths  of  which  the  "Sersian 
Revelation”,  as  she  called  the  Faith,  was  but  one  out  of  the  many,  there¬ 
upon  calling  upon  a  Hindu  Swami  from  the  congregation  asking  him  kindly 
to  give  his  message. 

In  those  days  they  still  had  Hindus  at  Green-Acre,  The  Swami  arose 
and  in  a  very  subtle  manner  gave  his  teaching  that  each  of  us  had  the 
potentials  of  the  spiritual  life  within  us  and  that  this  power  we  could 
each  develop  from  within  and  that  the  world  should  depend  upon  this  and 
not  upon  any  particular  Revelation,  etc.,  etc.;  all  in  a  sweet  and  seem¬ 
ingly  friendly  way  undoing  and  counteracting  the  thought  that  Harlan  had 
so  well  planted  in  the  mind  of  the  congregation.  The  insidiousness  of 
it  all  was  that  the  Swami  was  so  nice  about  it  that  the  people  were  con¬ 
fused  and  that  was  that. 

Of  course  I  know  nothing  of  the  sincerity  of  the  Hindu  Swamies  who 
were  at  Green-Acre.  Like  as  not  they  were  sincere  in  what  they  taught 
just  as  many  of  the  Green-Acre  people  sincere  in  believing  that  every  one 
should  have  the  platform  to  air  his  religious  views.  Nevertheless  the 
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result  was  not  good  for  those  attracted  to  the  Baha'i  Faith  and  there 
just  didn't  seem  to  be  anything  at  all  that  one  could  do  about  it  save 
to  worry  along  and  nurse  the  Cause  as  best  one  could,  the  chief  obstacle 


being  the  fact  that  the  majority  of  the  Baha'i  themselves  in  the  Green- 
Acre  congregation  were  simply  confused  and  didn't  see  the  situation  from 

the  pure  Baha'i  viewpoint.  Their  manner  of  thinking  was  a  hang-over  from 
the  old  Green-Acre  ideals. 

Nevertheless  still  below  and  within  all  this  confusion  and  babel  cf 
opposing  religious  thought  there  were  mighty  spiritual  forces  working  at 
Green-Acre  that  in  time  were  destined  to  bring  forth  a  programme  of  con¬ 
structive  Baha'i  thought  and  teaching,  but  not  yet! 


Among  Miss  Farmer's  friends  who  came  to  Green-Acre  to  lecture  in 
the  early  days  was  professor  Schmidt,  of  Cornell  University.  I  think  his 
department  was  that  of  philosophy.  At  one  time,  around  1905  or  1906, 
Professor  Schmidt  took  a  sabatical  tour  abroad  and  visited  the  Holy  Land. 
Miss  Farmer  had  spoken  to  horn  of  the  Baha'i  Faith  and  she  urged  him  to  go 
to  see  the  Master  then  still  officially  on  exile  confined  to  the  forti¬ 
fication  of  Acca.  Futhermore,  she  wrote  to  the  Master  about  Professor 
Schmidt  when  she  gave  him  a  letter  of  introduction  to  the  Master. 

Now  during  these  years  it  was  at  times  most  difficult  for  the  friends 
to  meet  the  Master  A.bdu* 1-Baha.  Some  people,  like  for  instance  Mrs. 
William  Jennings  Bryan,  went  as  far  as  Haifa  and  could  not  get  into  Acca. 

I  myself  had  great  difficulties  in  making  visits  there  in  1907  and  again 
early  in  the  summer  of  1908. 

Therefore  when  Professor  Schmidt  turned  up  in  Acca  one  clay,  unann¬ 
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ounced  and  unheralded  for  some  reason  or  other,  I  never  knew  exactly  why 
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nor  what,  he  failed  to  see  the  Master.  There  was  a  great  ado  about  this 
nor 

on  the  part  of  Professor  Schmidt's  friends  and  I  know  that  he  was  consider— 
ably  shaken  up  over  the  occurance.  This  I  know  because  of  the  following 
incident : 

I  have  alluded  to  the  instruction  that  the  Master  gave  me  in  the 
summer  of  1907,  telling  me  to  visit  certain  of  the  Baha'i  communities  and 
isolated  individuals  on  my  return  to  America.  It  was  Xmax  time,  1907-1908^ 
that  I  accomplished  this  visit  to  Chicago.  As  I  remember  this  was  my 
first  visit  there  to  the  Baha'is  and  a  very  stirring  experience  it  was  to.« 

I  had  heard  a  great  deal  about  the  Chicago  House  of  Spirituality  of 
Baha'is  of  Chicago,  a  body  of  twelve  men  (there  were  no  women  on  that  in'-' 
stitution  in  those  days  -  feminism  had  not  progressed  at  that  time  to  the 
point  it  has  attained  to  since).  I  recall  most  vividly  sitting  by  invi¬ 
tation  on  a  meeting  of  this  agusut  body.  I  was  most  impressed  at  the 
dignity  and  solemnity  of  the  occasion,  and  not  without  good  reason  too 
because  in  a  tablet,  engrossed  ana  illuminated  in  gold  and  colors  from 
the  pen  of  the  celebrated  Baha'i  scribe  Muchlcin  Khalum,  the  Master  Abdu'l^ 
Baha  had  addressed  this  body  as  TUB  HOUSE  OF  JUSTICE,  This  tablet  is  now 
in  the  National  Baha"!  Archives  at  Wilmette. 

At  this  meeting  of  this  House  of  Spirituality,  Professor  Schmidt, 
his  attempted  visit  with  the  Master  and  disappointment  and  consternation 
and  that  of  his  friends  at  his  failure,  was  discussed  at  some  length.  It 
seemed  that  the  Professor  was  at  that  moment  in  Chicago  and  these  Baha'i 
brothers  in  consultation  felt  that  something  should  be  done  to  ease  his 
perturbation  and  make  him  feel  better,  so  it  was  decided  that  a  group  of 
members  of  the  House  should  wait  upon  him  and  talk  with  him. 

Messrs.  Chase,  Agnew,  IVindust  (I  remember  these  and  with  clarity), 
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and  others,  nyself  included,  met  Professor  Schmidt  by  appointment  in  an 
upper  room  above  a  Chicago  restaurant,  the  location  of  which  I  don't  re¬ 
member,  where  we  all  talked.  As  I  remember,  we  didn't  solve  the  problem 
of  why  he  hadn't  seen  the  Master  for  none  of  us  knew  any  more  about  this 
than  the  professor  himself*  At  one  point  in  the  talk  I  related  my  own 
experience  in  the  summer,  before,  when  I  remained  for  several  days  in 
Haifa  before  the  word  came  from  the  Master  for  me  to  go  to  Acca  and  then 
it  was  but  for  a  visit  of  four  or  five  hours. 

There  was  but  one  more  incident  that  I  remember  on  that  occasion: 

Mr.  Salter  was  present,  I  don't  remember  how  he  happened  to  be  there.  He 
was  a  son  of  the  Reverand  Dr.  Salter,  of  Burlington,  Iowa,  of  the  Cong:;-’ 
gational  Church  there  and  an  old  friend  of  my  family.  I  barely  recalled 
the  son.  He  was  a  young  man  about  town  when  I  was  a  small  boy  and  if  I 
£  recall  correctly  became  a  Unitarian  or  an  Ethical  culturist  or  something 
else  that  was  considered  by  many  of  his  home  town's  people  to  be  unortho¬ 
dox.  At  this  meeting  in  Chicago  he  heard  something  about  the  Baha'i 
Faith  but  I  never  heard  of  him  as  being  interested. 

There  were  opposing  forces  working  upon  Miss  Farmer  in  the  adminis¬ 
tration  of  Green-Acre.  She  was  a  confirmed  Be  liver  in  Baha'u'llah  and 
His  revelation  and  eventually  she  wanted  the  Baha'is  to  -take  over  her 
responsibilities  at  Green-Acre  but  I  doubt  if  she  ever  cor sidered  their 
changing  from  her  policy  of  having  other  religions  taught  there  along 
with  the  "Persian  Revelation",  a  term  she  used.  She  was  of  the  Unitarian 
philosophy. 

With  Miss  Farmer's  nervous  and  emotional  disabilities,  the  struggle 
developed  at  Green-Acre  between  the  Baha'is  on  one  side  and  the  old 
supporters  of  the  original  Green-Acre  upon  the  other,  the  Baha'i  friends 
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s lowly  winning  out  in  numbers  upon  the  governing  lady  of  that  institution 
until  the  minority  actually  went  to  court  about  it  with  the  result  that 
by  court  decision  this  group  took  over  the  control,  all  according  to 
Miss  Farmer’s  wishes  and  sanction. 

Thus  at  first  not  the  organization  of  the  Baha’i  Faith  came  into 
control  ot  Green-Acre  but  the  Green-Acre  organization  upon  which  tthere 

was  a  large  and  increasingly  strong  Baha’i  majority,  was  controled  by  its 
Baha’i  majority. 

This  caused  the  minority  movement  that  had  been  ruled  out  by  actior 
of  the  court  to  feel  very  badly.  One  of  the  leaders  on  that  side  was  D:; * 
Moore  who  had  become  allied  with  Green-Acre  some  years  before  the  Baha1' 
Message  was  given  there.  Then  there  was  my  friend  Mrs,  Devin  and  others 
who  were  indignant  at  the  prospect  of  a  slow  elimination  from  the  Green- 
Acre  activities  of  movements  and  teachings  other  than  Baha’i,  for  very 
slowly  over  a  period  of  years  this  was  being  accomplished,  but  all  too 
slowly  to  suit  some  of  us  Baha’is. 

Now  by  the  time  the  next  summer  season  came  about  these  disgruntled 
people  had  bonded  themselves  together  into  an  insurgent  movement.  The 
rightful  Green-Acre  organization  prepared  for  the  opening  of  the  Green- 
Acre  season  that  year  as  usual,  on  July  4th,  A  programme  was  arranged, 
printed  and  circulated,  with  music  and  speakers  and  a  congregation  of 
people  assembled  for  the  occasion. 

But  the  insurgent  group  had  also  prepared  a  programme  of  their  own 
for  that  same  day,  their  principal  speaker  to  be  Professor  Schmidt,  of 
Cornell,  who  travelled  to  Eliot  from  Ithaca,  New-York,  for  the  occasion. 
Now  this  gentleman  did  not  know  the  state  of  affairs  at  Green-Acre  until 
he  arrived  in  Eliot  and  even  upon  his  arrival  he  was  not  told  that  the 
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people  who  had  arranged  his  coming  were  not  the  rightful  and  lawful  dir¬ 
ectors  of  Green-Acre,  This  he  should  have  comprehended  but  didn't  when 
the  insurgents  stood  behind  him,  trying  to  force  him  into  and  upon  the 
opening  programme  of  the  season.  There  was  a  conference  of  the  friends 
of  the  Green-Acre  hoard  and  these  insurgents  were  told  that  the  programme 
had  been  made  and  could  not  be  changed  but  that  upon  the  following  day 
they  would  be  very  happy  to  receive  Professor  Schmidt  and  would  welcome 
his  address  to  their  congregation.  But  this  the  insurgents  and  Professor 
Schmidt  refused  to  accept.  Whatever  programme  these  people  put  through 

was  not  held  at  Green-Acre  and  from  all  I  gathered  Professor  Schmidt  re¬ 
turned  to  Cornell,  feeling  very  unhappy. 

The  curious  thing  about  Professor  Schmidt's  reactions  being  that 

apparently  he  remained  on  friendly  terms  with  the  insurgents  who  had 

placed  him  in  this  very  embarassing  position  and  was  aggrieved  against 

the  rightful  Green-Acre  trustees  who  at  that  time  consitutted  a  majority 

of  Baha’is  members,  but  who  were  not  legally  a  Baha'i  body  for  at  that 

time  the  Baha'i  organization  in  America  had  not  taken  over  Green-Acre  and 

assumed  its  direction  together  with  the  responsibilities  appertaining 
thereto. 

I  can  understand  how  Professor  might  have  sympathitid  with  the  Green- 
Acre  insurgents  in  their  point  of  view,  wishing  to  keep  this  institution 
entirely  free  from  Baha'i  influence  and  direction  but  under  the  circum¬ 
stances  that  were  all  explained  to  him,  I  don't  understand  how  he  could 
not  see  from  a  legal  view-point  if  from  no  other  that  the  insurgent  party 
who  brought  him  to  Green-Acre  did  not  represent  the  legal  Green-Acre.  He 

was  evidently  much  upset  emotionally  and  his  injured  feelings  ruled  him 
rather  than  reason. 
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I  was  out  of  the  country  abroad  the  summer  that  all  these  happenings 
transpired  and  at  the  time  of  my  return  to  America,  I  knew  nothing  of 
these  developments  at  Green-Acre  of  which  I  am  writing  and  explaining 
here  at  such  length.  My  old  college  Cornell  in  the  town  of  Ithaca  was 
one  of  the  places  on  my  itinerary  of  travel  so  very  shortly  after  my 
arrival  in  America  and  before  I  knew  of  this  Green-Acre  affair  I  found 
mys$<if  at  Cornell, 

In  those  days  there  was  a  group  of  Believers  in  Ithaca  and  from  tine 
to  time  I  had  been  there  to  meet  with  them  and  on  these  visits  I  usually 
called  on  several  old  friends  from  my  college  days  who  lived  there.  Upon 
the  visit  of  which  I  write  I  went  to  see  my  old  and  dear  friend  of  many 

years,  Miss  Isabwlla  Swan,  who  had  evinced  some  interest  in  the  Cause, 

She  was  a  friend  of  Miss  Charlotte  Bingham,  of  New  York,  -  a  Baha’i  - 
and  had  attended  meetings  of  the  friends  in  New  York  City. 

The  day  after  my  call  upon  Isabella  I  had  a  message  from  her  say¬ 
ing  that  Mrs.  Andrew  D.  White  would  like  to  see  me  in  order  to  talk  about 

the  Baha’i  Faith  and  could  I  go  with  her  that  evening  to  call  upon  Mrs, 

White?  I  jumped  at  what  I  imagined  would  be  an  opportunity  to  add  to 
this  lady’s  interest,  and  I  supposed  it  to  be,  in  the  Baha’i  Cause. 

Dufing  my  years  at  Cornell  Dr.  Andrew  D.  White,  former  President  of 
that  University,  and  Mrs.  White  had  been  living  abroad  where  he  was  our 
Ambassador  to  Russia.  I  had  never  seen  either  Dr,  White  or  Mrs.  White. 
She  was  an  unusual  person,  a  woman  of  strong  convictions  and  one  who  was 
not  loath  to  take  up  cudgels  and  flight  to  right  a  wrong  that  she  thought 
should  be  rectified, 

I  was  not  in  Mrs.  White’s  presence  more  than  a  minute  before  she 
opened  fire  upon  me  denouncing  that  Baha’is  of  Green-Acre  and  their 
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"treatment  of  Professor  Schmidt"  whom  it  seems  was  a  friend  of  hers  and 
one  to  whom  he  had  poured  out  a  tale  of  woe  about  the  "insulting  treat¬ 
ment"  he  felt  he  had  received  from  the  Baha’is, 

Now  this  was  the  first  that  I  had  heard  that  there  had  been  any 
problem  at  Green-Acre  about  Professor  Schmidt.  I  was  decidedly  at  a 
disadvantage  in  this  encounter,  I  never  knew  by  what  mental  processes 
Mrs.  White  chose  to  vent  her  indignation  upon  me.  It  had  the  venom  of 
a  personal  attack  upon  me  and  was  most  embarrassing  experience.  How  a 
person  of  any  social  experience  coyld  have  asked  me  into  her  home  and 
there  subjected  me  to  such  an  ordeal  under  conditions  where  I  coild  not 
defend  myself  I  have  never  understood  save  that  she  had  brooded  over  the 
matter  and  was  just  indulging  in  a  tantrum.  I  had  no  opportunity  at  all 
to  enlighten  Mrs.  White  upon  the  Baha’i  Cause.  She  did  not  want  to  know 
anything  about  it  nor  was  she  in  an  emotional  condition  to  listen  to  any¬ 
thing  I  could  tell  her. 

This  was  the  only  time  I  ever  saw  this  lady.  Through  various 
Ithaca  friends  I  later  learned  of  good  work  she  did  for  the  University 
but  also  heard  that  she  had  offended  people  by  her  blunt  and  unconven¬ 
tional  ways  of  conducting  herself.  She  was  surely  this  way  in  her  treat¬ 
ment  of  me. 

Those  who  read  these  reminiscences  of  Miss  Farmer  and  of  Green-Acre 
as  well  as  reminiscences  of  the  Baha’i  Cause  in  general  in  its  early 
growth  in  America*  will  note  that  many  of  our  troubles  in  those  days 
arose  from  that  fact  that  a  large  number  of  the  acknowledged  Baha’i 
Believers  looked  upon  the  Cause  as  a  sort  of  an  auxiliary  Faith,  the 
function  of  which  would  be  to  coordinate  the  sects  and  religions  but  not 
attempt  to  replace  them.  Many  people  evidently  expected  the  religious 
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world  of  the  day  to  continue  as  before,  each  religious  body  of  the  past 
renaming  intact  by  some  means  or  other,  with  the  Baha'i  Faith  holding 
the  harmony  between  them  all,  all  over  the  world.  In  fact  I  recall  act- 
ually  hearing  one  of  the  Baha’is  allude  to  the  Faith  as  the  Esperanto 
of  religions'1,  the  idea  being  that  each  Baha’i  could  retain  his  own  old 
religion  and  continue  functioning  therein  while  nt  the  same  time  be  n 
Baha'i  and  function  upon  that  universal  plan. 

Some  of  our  prominent  Baha’i  speakers  and  teachers  even  insisted 
from  the  platform  that  the  Baha'i  Faith  was  not  a  "new  religion"  and  that 
one  could  and  should  refrain  and  even  take  out  membership  and  assume  re~ 
sponsibilities  in  religious  organizations  other  than  the  Baha'i  Faith. 
Perforce  such  thinking  and  such  actions  brought  much  confusion  and  in-* 
harmony  into  our  midst  as  was  attested  to  in  various  Baha'i  centers  when 
the  forces  of  the  growing  Baha'i  Faith  came  into  contact  with  the  forces 
of  the  old  and  dead  order  of  the  religions  of  the  past. 

A  noticeable  example  of  this  was  in  New  York  City  when  two  of  the 
most  prominent  and  outstanding  Baha'is  in  the  country,  Mountfort  Mills 
and  Horace  Halley,  took  out  membership  in  the  Episcopal  Church  and  became 
Senior  Warden  and  Junior  Warden  respectively  upon  the  Vestry  of  St  Mark's 
Church  on  the  Bowery,  It  was  not  long  before  there  was  trouble  and 
plenty  of  it.  This  attempt  on  the  part  of  the  Baha’is  to  unite  with  all 
peoples  upon  their  various  grounds  and  trying  to  graft  these  foreign  and 
spiritually  dead  elements  on  to  our  faith  was  all  very  bad  for  the  Cause. 
As  I  look  back  upon  those  days  of  confused  teachings  I  wonder  that  the 
Cause  ever  lived  through  it  all,  for  this  condition  was  not  Baha'i  Faith, 
nor  merely  a  side  issue  but  was  a  principle  taught  and  proclaimed  on  the 
floor  by  some  of  our  prominent  and  leading  teachers  of  the  Faith. 
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For  example  Mrs.  Mary  Hanford  Ford  carried  this  teaching  of  the  e 
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elusion  of  people  of  other  faiths  within  the  Baha'i  Faith,  so  far  and  had 
so  many  sympathizers  in  her  train  as  to  insert  into  the  programme  for  the 
building  of  the  Baha'i  House  of  Worship  in  Wilmette  the  plan  of  having 
nine  chapels  surrounding  the  central  rotunda  of  this  temple  -  one  chapel 
for  each  of  the  nine  religions  of  the  past  -  the  central  rotunds  to  be 
reserved  for  Baha'i  worship  while  the  nine  surrounding  chapels  were  to  be 
maintained  by  the  Baha'is  for  the  use  and  the  worship  of  these  nine  other 
religions. 

Mrs.  Ford  had  an  attractive  personality  and  was  a  convincing  speaker 
upon  whatever  subject  she  happened  to  be  speaking.  She  gave  the  Baha'i 
Message  and  brought  many  into  the  Cause*  Her  ideas  however,  were  con-* 
filled  upon  things  Baha'i  and  things  not  Baha'i.  Her  idea  of  having  the 
Baha'is  provide  in  their  place  of  worship  nine  chapels  for  the  other 
religions  took  the  imagination  of  many  of  the  Baha'i  friends* 

I  first  heard  of  this  nine  chapel  teaching  when  I  was  in  Green-Acre, 
Mr.  Bourgeois  showing  me  his  plan  several  years  before  he  built  his 
plaster  model  of  the  temple*  From  that  early  date  Mrs*  Ford  featured 
this  in  her  talks  on  the  Mashriqi' 1-Adkhar  throughout  America  from  the 
Atlantic  westward,  and  this  thought  she  succeeded  in  planting  so  firmly 
in  the  Baha'i  mind  in  America  that  when  the  friends  met  in  convention  in 
New  York  City,  An  1920,  to  select  the  plans  and  designs  for  the  Baha*i 
House  of  'Worship  to  be  built  in  Wilmette,  this  idea  of  the  nine  chapels 
had  become  so  important  a  feature  in  the  temple  programme  and  a  consider- 
ation  on  deciding  which  plan  to  build  and  which  plans  to  reject,  that  it 
was  shown  and  demonstrated  from  the  floor  by  several  speakers  that  Mr. 
Bourgeois'  plan  was  the  only  one  presented  that  provided  for  nine  chapels 
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for  the  established  religions*  None  of  the  other  plans  presented  had 

these  nine  chapels  thus,  Mrs.  Ford*s  idea  carried  with  an  overwhelming 
majority, 

I  find  myself  far  afield  now  from  Green-Acre,  but  in  all  fairness 
to  Miss  Farmer  and  to  Green-Acre  I  feel  that  I  should  make  these  explana* 
tions  clear,  showing  that  the  GreerwAcre  ideal  of  providing  a  platform 
for  all  religions  was  not  confined  alone  to  Green-Acre  in  those  days.  It 
was  spread  broadcast  all  over  the  country  from  Agrren-Acre  by  Mrs.  Ford 
in  her  talks  upon  the  temple.  For  some  years  after  the  Baha*is  had 
taken  over  Green-Acre  and  were  supporting  that  institution,  they  were 
providing  for  and  maintaining  in  Green-Acre  speakers  teaching  other 
faiths  than  that  of  Baha9ii*  llah. 

This  same  thing  in  other  ways  that  was  a  drain  upon  the  validity  of 
the  Cause  existed  under  other  forms  in  other  parts  of  the  country  that  I 
have  not  gone  into  detail  about  in  these  reminiscences ,  but  I  am  mention¬ 
ing  enough  here  m  this  writing  to  illustrate  my  point  and  the  danger  in 
which  the  Cause  was  placed  in  having  these  extraneous  things  attached  to 
it,  the  culmination  of  which  actually  found  expression  in  our  House  of 
Worship  in  the  nine  chapels  and  also  in  the  religious  symbology  of  the 
old  religions  that  adorn  the  outside  of  this  edifice  most  prominent 
amongst  which  are  the  two  swastikas,  one  turning  clockwise  and  the  other 
counter  clockwise,  are  the  symbol  of  Hinduism,  the  other  of  Nazism,  both 
of  which  symbolize  powers  and  forces  that  were  and  have  been  directed 
against  the  Cause.  Every  time  that  I  look  at  these  swastika  symbols  of 
which  there  are  ninety  in  number  on  the  exterior  of  this  temple,  some¬ 
thing  within  me  revolts  and  brings  to  my  mind  the  troublous  times  that 
the  Cause  struggled.  Present  day  Hinduism  and  all  that  it  stands  for  is 
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the  most  difficult  force  directed  against  all  that  the  Baha'i  Cause 
stands  for  and  we  all  know  what  an  arch  enemy  to  the  Faith  was  Nazism. 

And  now  both  of  these  are  symbolized  on  our  temple!  This  symbology  is 
forever  registered  here  upon  our  place  of  worship,  the  design  of  which 
tells  of  our  struggles! 

But,  praise  be  to  God,  we  have  a  devinely  appointed  Guardian  to 
guide  us  out  of  all  these  pitfalls,  dilemas  and  troubles.  When  Shoghi 
Effendi  directed  that  Baha'is  should  not  belong  nor  hold  membership  in 
other  religious  institutions  he  at  once  made  clear  our  way  so  from  that 
time  on  there  will  be  no  possibility  of  trouble  among  the  Believers  upon 
that  score.  Those  who  cling  to  church  and  other  religious  affiliations 
may  do  so  but  they  must  remain  outside  of  the  Czuse  where  their  influence 
cannot  harm  the  Cause, 

Came  time  for  the  interior  decoration  and  arrangement  of  the  House 
of  Worship  in  Wilmette,  Shoghi  Effendi  ordered  that  the  space  set  outside 
on  the  original  Bourgeois  plan  for  the  nine  chapels  of  the  different  re¬ 
ligions  should  all  be  thrown  open  into  the  great  rotunda  of  the  temple, 
and  that  we  should  not  have  those  chapels  that  had  been  so  featured,  thus 
settling  forever  this  matter  that  was  incorporated  into  the  Baha'i  thought 
remaining  there  for  some  years. 

I  understand  that  early  Christianity  had  many  troubles  in  feeling 
itself  free  from  the  old  order  of  things,  just  as  the  Baha’i  Cause  had 
and  is  now  having  these  days.  At  one  time  early  in  the  Christian  church 
the  Jewish  rite  of  circumcision  was  insisted  uoon  until  so  many  men  con¬ 
verts  coming  into  the  Church  from  religions  other  than  Judaism  refused  to 
submit,  that  this  rite  handed  down  from  Judaism  to  the  Christian  Church 


had  to  be  abandoned. 
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In  fact  when  we  look  at  the  vast  number  of  opposing  sects  and  cults 
within  Christianity  their  differneces  have  all  arisen  because  of  philo¬ 
sophic  teachings  taught  and  superstitions  that  have  leaked  into  Christ¬ 
ianity  and  contaminated  it.  Again  how  very  thankful  we  should  be  that 
the  Covenants  of  Baha’u’llah  and  of  Abdu'l-Baha  have  explicitely  safe¬ 
guarded  us  against  any  possible  repetition  of  these  troubles  that  have 
disrupted  all  of  the  religions  of  the  past. 

To  revert  more  directly  to  my  subject  of  Green— Acre  I  go  back  into 
my  memory  recording  various  incidents  as  they  come  to  my  mind,  regardless 
of  their  chronological  order.  My  memory  is  very  clear  in  spots  as  it 
were  but  vague  as  to  the  connecting  times  and  links  between  these  events. 
Well  do  I  remember,  however,  the  day  that  the  Master  Abdu’l-Baha 
arrived  in  Washington  for  the  first  of  three  visits  He  made  there  in  1912, 
That  very  morning  I  had  received  a  letter  from  Miss  Celia  Richmond  asking 
me  to  extend  to  the  Master  her  invitation  to  come  to  Green-Acre  and 
appear  on  the  programme  there,  so  I  lost  no  time  in  presenting  this  peti¬ 
tion  to  Him  at  the  first  opportunity.  His  observation  was:  "At  Green-Acre 
they  have  espoused  many  causes  but  without  results.  Had  they  espoused 
one  cause  and  had  been  faithful  to  that  they  would  have  had  good  results. 

A  harlot  who  has  a  hundred  husbands  will  have  no  children  • 

This  was  all  that  the  Master  replied  to  my  question.  Later  He  did 
visit  Green-Acre  and  spent  some  days  there.  I  was  there  at  the  time  of 
His  arrival  and  after  He  left  for  Malden,  Massachusetts,  I  followed  and 

saw  Him  there  in  Miss  Wilson’s  home. 

There  are  many  records  by  the  friends  of  incidents  during  the 


Master’s  days  at  Green-Acre. 


Some  of  these  I  have  recorded  in  other 
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writings  but  I  will  now  acid  such  as  these  to  this  document  as  they  come 
to  my  mind. 

I  was  in  Washington  that  season  when  I  received  word  from  the  Master 
that  He  would  like  to  see  me,  at  which  time  He  was  in  Dublin,  New  Hamp¬ 
shire,  at  the  summer  house  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Jeffrey  Parsons,  of 
Washington.  Therefore  I  started  to  go  to  Dublin,  but  before  I  reached 
there  I  learned  that  the  Master  was  leaving  there  for  Green-Acre,  so  to 
Green-Acre  I  went  arriving  there  some  hours  before  the  Master  and  His 
party. 

The  Master  Himself  was  quartered  in  the  south  east  corner  room  of 
the  third  floor  of  the  Creen-Acre  Inn  with  the  other  members  of  His  suite 

in  the  adjoining  and  nearby  rooms. 

Miss  Farmer  was  at  that  time  confined  to  a  sanatorium  in  Portsmouth 
run  by  a  Dr.  Coles  in  a  frame  house  on  Middle  Street  very  near  Haymarket 
Square.  Upon  two  occasions  I  had  called  upon  her  there,  once  with  Harlan 
Ober,  another  time  with  someone  else.  Shee  seemed  well  physically  but 
talked  in  a  vague  and  disconnected  way  about  Green-Acre  and  the  meetings 
and  plans  for  works  there.  Dr a  Coles  was  present  with  us  at  these  inter¬ 
views  which  were  short. >  I  imagined  he  had  reasons  for  not  wishing  Miss 

Farmer «s  friends  to  talk  to  her  alone. 

Shortly  after  the  arrival  of  the  Master  at  Creen-Acre,  He  went  to 
Portsmouth  to  call  on  Miss  Farmer  and  together  they  drove  to  Eliot  and 
past  Creen-Acre  but  did  not  enter  the  grounds.  I  have  the  rememberance 
of  standing  near  the  entrance  to  the  Green-Acre  grounds  and  seeing  a  big 
open  touring  car  (I  think  it  was  the  ParsonilM automobile  but  I  am  not  sure 
of  this  point)  coming  from  the  direction  of  Portsmouth,  with  the  Master 
and  Miss  Farmer  on  the  back  seat,  others  in  front.  As  the  car  passed  us 
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on  their  way  in  the  direction  of  "Monsalvat"  Miss  Farmer  waved  her  hand 
to  our  group  standing  by  the  road  side. 

In  the  morning  s  it  was  the  Master's  custom  to  receive  individual 
callers,  beginning  soon  after  his  morning  tea  that  was  served  shortly 
after  sunrise.  There  one  morning  I  saw  a  man  that  I  had  never  seen  before, 
George  Crown  Hill,  of  Pittsbourgh,  who,  when  he  came  into  the  Master's 
resence,  bowed  and  kissed  the  Master's  hand.  I  didn't  know  how  nor  under 
what  conditions  he  heard  of  the  Cause  but  in  conversation  with  him  I 
learned  that  he  was  a  grand-nephew  of  Mr.  Corcoran,  of  Washington,  and 
that  his  father  and  his  aunt,  Mrs,  Reynolds,  were  old  and  intimate  friends 
of  my  mother's,  my  mother  having  been  God-mother  to  Mrs.  Reynold's  son, 

Wm.  Corcoran  Reynolds,  first  cousin  of  this  Brown  Hill.  My  own  acquain¬ 
tance  with  Brown  began  there  with  the  Master.  Subsequently  he  visited 
me  in  my  parents'  home  in  Washington  and  I  visited  him  in  his  family's 
home  in  Pittsbourgh.  For  some  time  we  were  associated  in  Baha'i  work  but 
things  happened  in  Pittsbourgh.  There  was  trouble  in  the  Baha'i  community. 
Brown  married  and  the  last  time  I  saw  him  he  was  seeing  very  little  of 
the  Baha'is,  and  in  recent  years  I  have  quite  lost  track  of  him. 

In  1912,  the  Kinney  family  of  New  York  were  living  at  Green-Acre  in 
the  house  at  the  entrance  of  the  grounds.  I  remember  one  morning  Carrie 
Kinney  directing  the  local  groceryman  to  bring  her  a  dressed  chicken  and 
later  when  I  was  in  her  kitchen  she  was  stewing  the  chicken  in  a  casse¬ 
role  until  the  meat  fell  from  the  carcass  and  I  saw  her  put  this  into  a 
china  bowl,  cover  it,  and  send  it  up  to  the  inn  to  be  served  to  the 
Master . 

When  I  reached  Green-Acre  but  little  accomodation  in  the  way  of  rooms 
remained.  I  am  always  looking  for  economical  housing  and  this  I  found  on 
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this  occasion  in  the  stable  just  back  of  the  Kinney’s  house.  This  had 
been  a  large  and  luxurious  stable  fitted  with  sizeable  box  stalls  in  the 
years  before  when  it  was  actually  used  as  a  horse  stable.  Of  recent 
years  the  place  had  been  converted  into  a  dormitory  for  summer  guests  and 
the  particular  corner  that  I  was  given  had  formerly  been  a  box  stall  with 
one  door  then  nailed  up  leading  into  the  stable,  the  other  an  outside 
door  by  which  I  entered.  In  one  corner  there  was  what  remained  of  a 
manger.  The  furnishings  were  very  simple:  a  bed,  a  washstand  with  draw¬ 
ers  below  and  one  chair.  Here  I  made  myself  quite  comfortable. 

One  morning  about  ten  o’clock  I  was  sitting  in  my  room  and  looking 
out.  I  saw  the  Master  and  several  of  His  suite  passing.  Seeing  me  stand¬ 
ing  in  the  door-way,  the  Master  walked  over  and  came  into  the  room,  I 
offering  Him  the  only  chair,  the  others  of  us  sitting  on  the  bed  and  some 
standing,  others  on  the  outside  looking  in  at  the  door-way*  I  had  no  re¬ 
freshment  to  offer  save  some  cool  and  fresh  water  from  a  thermos  bottle, 
that  I  poured  into  a  silver  travelling  cup  from  which  the  Master  drank, 
after  which  He  spoke  saying  as  I  recall  His  words:  ’’You  are  very  comfort¬ 
able  here  in  these  simple  surroundings.  You  have  that  which  is  necessary 
and  you  are  not  burdened  with  superfluities.  Man  burdens  himself  with 
many  unnecessary  things”.  Then  looking  about  He  continued:  ’This  place 
was  formerly  a  stable.  The  Holy  Family,  nineteen  hundred  years  ago 
sought  refuge  in  a  stable  in  Bethlehem  for  there  was  no  room  for  them  in 
the  inn.  There  in  those  lowly  surroundings  Jesus  the  Christ  was  born! 
Because  of  that,  since  then,  stables  have  become  very  blessed  places”. 
Still  looking  about  He  continued:  ’This  place  was  a  horse  stable.  Jesus 
was  born  in  a  cow  stable.  You  should  be  thankful  that  this  has  been  a 


horse  stable  and  not  a  cow  stable.  Anyone  who  has  had  any  experience  in 
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stables  knows  that  horse  stables  are  far  preferable  to  cow  stables"* 

The  cup  that  the  Master  drunk  from  in  that  stable  room  I  had  en* 
graved  with  a  Baha'i  symbol  and  the  date  recording  that  the  Master  used 
this  cup  that  I  later  placed  with  other  Baha'i  souvenirs  and  treasures  in 
the  National  Baha'i  Archives  in  the  House  of  Worship  at  Wilmette. 

One  evening,  just  before  bed-time  -  it  was  a  very  dark  night  -  I  was 
at  the  Kinney's  when  a  young  man,.  Fred  Mortensen,  afterwards  well  known 
among  the  Baha'i  friends,  turned  up  having  come  all  the  way  from  Minnea¬ 
polis  to  see  the  Master.  Travelling  like  a  vagabond  he  had  beaten  his 
way  riding  on  the  rods  below  the  cars  of  a  train.  He  had  had  a  very 
difficult  life,  had  been  befriended  by  Albert  Hall,  a  Baha'i  in  Minnea¬ 
polis,  who  explained  the  Cause  and  the  Message  to  him.  He  Believed,  and 
when  he  heard  the  Master  was  in  America  and  in  New  England  he  lost  no 
time  in  coming  to  see  Him,  travelling  as  best  he  could  in  this  way  with¬ 
out  financial  assistance, 

Fred  was  in  a  very  dishevelled  condition  on  arrival  but  he  scrubbed 
himself  up  and  I  shared  my  quarters  with  him  and  the  next  mornigg,  with  a 
little  cap  on  his  head,  he  went  with  some  of  the  friends  to  see  the 
Master.  He  told  me  later  of  the  kind  way  in  which  the  Master  received 
him,  listened  to  his  account  of  himself  and  when  he  left  gave  him  money, 
telling  him  to  buy  himself  a  ticket  to  return  on  the  railroad  and  never 
again  to  "ride  the  rods".  Fred  also  told  me  that  when  he  entered  the 
Master's  room  he  dropped  his  cap  on  something  near  the  door  and  when  he 
left  the  Master  took  the  cap  and  pressed  it  to  His  lips  before  handing  it 

to  him/ 

Fred  Mortensen  turned  out  to  be  a  fine  man  and  a  Baha'i  of  integrity. 
He  married  and  raised  a  family,  and  after  his  death,  many  years  later, 
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his  widow  and  their  children  were  active  in  Baha'i  matters  in  Chicago. 

Such  was  the  result  of  the  visit  of  this  boy  to  the  Master  Abdu'l-Baha  in 
Green-Acre . 

I  remember  two  very  large  meetings  at  Green-Acre  addressed  by  the 
Master.  One  held  in  the  Eirenion  -  an  auditorium  on  the  grounds  that  sub¬ 
sequently  burned  to  the  ground,  several  years  after  1912,  -  the  cause 
said  to  be  "unknown"  at  the  time. 

To  these  large  gatherings  the  public  was  asked  both  by  special  and 
general  invitations.  One  was  held  in  the  evening.  It  was  a  warm  night 
and  I  remember  putting  on  a  white  dinner  coat  for  the  occasion. 

The  other  large  gathering  held  in  the  same  place  was  on  a  Sunday 
afternoon.  There  were  but  few  automobiles  in  those  days  and  many  people 
came  from  the  neighborhood  driving  horse  drawn  vehicles,  tethered  their 
horses  along  a  fense  near  the  Eirenion.  Not  only  were  all  the  seats 
taken  within  the  auditorium  but  people  were  seated  on  the  broad  verandah 
that  surrounded  the  building,  looking  in  and  listening  at  the  open  win¬ 
dows.  The  talks  that  the  Master  gave  at  Green-Acre,  like  those  delivered 
elsewhere,  were  taken  down  stenographically  and  later  published  and 
spread  among  the  friends  of  the  Cause.  When  finished  speaking  to  this 
Sunday  afternoon  congregation,  the  Master  left  the  platform  and  walked 
down  and  out  of  the  hall  with  the  crowd  flowing  out  after  Him* 

Now  among  the  vehicles  outside  was  a  one  horse  carriage  of  the 
Surrey  type:  two  seats  with  a  flat  top  with  fringe  hanging  from  it  with 
open  sides.  It  belonged  to  a  yankee  woman  of  the  country-side  who  with 
three  children  had  driven  it,  hitched  the  horse  to  a  fense  post  and  had 
been  in  the  meeting.  As  the  Master  stepped  down  from  the  portico  of  the 
Eirenion,  lie  crossed  the  grass,  went  over  to  this  Surrey,  climbed  in  and 
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sat  down  in  the  back  seat  and  gazed  around  over  the  fields  while  some  of 
us  stood  about,  waiting  to  see  what  would  happen  next.  We  didn’t  have  to 
wait  long  for  presently  the  owner  of  the  rig  arrived  with  her  children. 
Seeing  the  Master  seated  in  her  carriage  she  became  very  much  agitated 
and  excited,  in  fact  quite  losing  control  of  herself  and  in  an  angry  tone 
of  voice  she  ordered  the  Master  to  get  Himself  out  of  her  carriage!  Now 
during  this  scene  the  Master  paid  no  attention  whatever  to  the  woman.  He 
didn’t  even  look  at  her  save  for  a  glance  in  her  direction.  There  He  sat 

alone!  His  interpreters  were  at  some  little  distance  away. 

Seeing  the  Master  making  no  move,  the  woman  renewed  her  harangue  and 
by  then  was  screaming  at  Him,  Just  at  that  moment  Grace  Ober  came  up  to 

the  woman,  I  was  standing  at  but  arms  length  from  them.  Grabbing  the 

woman  with  her  hands  by  one  arm  and  shoulder,  Grace  shook  the  woman  and 
said  to  her  in  a  stern  voices  "Do  you  know  to  whom  you  are  speaking  to  in 
that  way?",  emphasizing  her  words  by  shaking  the  woman.  Whereupon  the 
woman  burst  into  voluminous  tears  in  a  paroxism  of  weeping,  whereupon 
Grace  enveloping  her  in  her  arms,  patting  her  and  trying  to  comfort  her. 
Then  without  so  much  as  looking  at  the  woman,  the  Master  got  out  of  the 
carriage  and  walked  over  toward  the  inn  with  many  of  us  following  Him. 

To  those  of  us  who  were  any  length  of  time  near  the  Master  it  was 
borne  in  upon  us  that  He  was  frequently  functioning  in  a  way  we  couldn’t 
comprehend,  doing  His  work  that  was  on  a  piritual  plan  beyond  our  com¬ 
prehension,  Sometimes  we  saw  the  results  of  His  way  of  handling  condi¬ 
tions  in  a  way  mysterious  to  us.  More  often  we  didn’t  understand  at  all* 
This  incident  that  I  describe  was  one  of  those  things  that  I  have  never 
understood  but  from  all  experience  with  the  Master  didn’t  just  happen. 

He  had  a  very  good  reason  for  doing  exactly  what  He  did  but  this  was  all 
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beyond  me  to  understand* 

X  never  knew  who  the  woman  with  the  children  was  nor  from  where  she 
came,  I  have  often  wondered  why  this  all  was? 

In  the  early  days  of  the  Faith  in  America  there  were  here  and  there 
personalities  that  would  become  prominent  in  the  Cause  and  like  a  nova 
for  a  time  burning  brightly  like  a  star  of  first  magnitude,  then  after 
gaining  much  attention  and  acclaim  among  the  friends  would,  like  the  nova, 
become  exhausted  assuming  if  any  place  in  the  Baha’i  firmament  one  of 
obscurity  or  of  minor  importance. 

Such  was  the  brief  carreer  of  Miss  Alice  Buckton  among  the  Believers 
in  this  country.  Miss  Buckton  was  English.  She  had  written  a  Xmas  play 
called  "Eager  Heart".  I  think  she  came  into  the  Cause  in  England  and 
somehow  in  my  memory  I  connect  her  with  the  group  of  friends  attracted  to 
the  Cause  then  led  by  Mr.  Wesley  Tudor-Pole  of  Bristol  in  England.  How-* 
ever,  whether  this  impression  of  mine  as  to  her  introduction  into  Baha’i 
circle  be  correct  or  not,  she  came  from  England  to  America  some  months 
before  the  arrival  of  the  Master  Abdu’l-Baha  in  our  country. 

Miss  Buckton  was  handsome  and  fine  looking  in  the  full  vigor  of  her 
life  -  I  should  say  of  about  thirty  five  years  or  a  very  few  more.  A 
person  of  presence  and  one  who  would  stand  out  as  a  personality  in  a 
group  of  people.  In  December  1911,  she  came  to  Washington  as  the  house 
guest  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Jeffrey  Parsons.  I  remember  her  arrival  at 
their  home,  coming  from  New  York  where  she  had  been  with  the  Believers 
since  landing  from  England.  While  in  Washington  the  Parsons  entertained 
for  her  at  dinner  where  Senator  Burton  and  other1  people  then  prominent 
in  the  capital  met  her. 

Then  there  were  other  entertainments  for  her  at  the  Parsons’  house, 
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one  of  which  I  remember  in  some  detail  for  I  was  at  that  party,  It  was 
in  the  late  afternoon  when  a  group  of  a  hundred  or  more,  including  a  few 
of  us  Baha’is  were  asked  to  hear  Miss  Buckton  read  her  play  "Eager  Heart". 
This  was  shortly  after  Xmas  day,  and  cne  feature  of  the  decoration  of  the 
room  was  a  Xmas  tree  beautifully  decorated  and  lighted,  Jeffrey  Parsons, 
then  a  boy  in  short  trousers,  at  a  signal  from  his  mother,  went  up  to  the 

Xmas  tree  arid  switching  on  the  eletricity  that  lighted  it,  that  we  all 

might  enjoy  it,  while  the  other  lights  in  the  room  were  shut  off.  The 
Parsons  had  just  moved  into  their  new  home  in  Washington  where  they  were 
to  receive  and  entertain  the  Master  a  few  months  later. 

While  Miss  Buckton  was  in  Washington  she  met  with  the  Believers  in 
their  gatherings  then  held  in  what  was  known  as  Studio  Hall  on  Connect!" 
cut  Avenue,  and  in  those  gatherings  spoke  to  the  friends  and  pleased  them 
with  her  discourses,  I  have  an  idea  that  she  gave  a  recital  of  her  Xmas 

play  before  this  Baha’i  community,  but  this  thought  is  not  very  clear  in 

my  memory,  I  have  no  recollection  of  having  been  there  myself  on  such  an 
occasion. 

A  day  or  two  after  the  Master’s  arrival  at  Green-Acre  I  was  with 
some  friends  at  what  was  then  known  as  "Eliot  House"  (the  house  upon  the 
road  just  opposite  to  the  entrance  to  Green-Acre  in  later  years  occupied 
by  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Flynn)  inhabited  then  by  a  group  of  Baha’i  woman.  Upon 
a  table  in  the  living-room  of  the  house  was  spread  out  several  small  piles 
of  Baha’i  literature  -  pamphlets,  etc.  At  that  time  printing  was  well 
under  way  amongst  us  and  various  publications  were  appearing.  These  were 
there  in  Eliot  House  on  sale.  In  looking  over  this  exhibit  I  came  across 
a  small  booklet  that  I  had  never  before  seen,  entitled  "Words  from  the 
Silence"  by  Alice  Buckton.  I  don’t  remember  in  detail  the  utterances 
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recorded  therein.  It  was  in  a  way  paraphrased  after  the  Hidden  Words 
from  the  supreme  pen  of  Baha’u’llah  but  mingled  with  exhortations  address¬ 
ed  to  0  Son  of  So  and  So,  exhortations  addressed  to  Woman  and  to  0  Daugh¬ 
ter  of  So  and  So,  0  Thou  my  Maid-servant,  etc.  I  immediately  asked  why 
this  book  was  placed  there  along  with  the  Baha’i  writings  in  such  a  way 
that  in  alJ  probability  would  confuse  one  inquiring  into  the  Baha’i  teach¬ 
ings  for  side  by  side  with  the  Hidden  Words  and  other  writings  how  was  an 
inquirer  to  know  which  was  which,  Baha'i  or  something  else?  I  brought 
this  question  to  Miss  Ella  Roberts  who  was  presiding  and  appeared  to  have 
charge  of  the  place  and  she  tried  to  allay  my  alarm  by  replying:  Well, 
it  is  a  very  nice  booklet.  It  gives  woman  her  place  as  well  as  man,  and 

at  any  rate  it  can’t  really  do  any  harm”. 

This  coming  from  a  Baha’i  living  there  at  the  entrance  of  Green-Acre, 
receiving  people  and  never  losing  an  opportunity  to  speak  of  the  Cause 
to  passers  by  -  she  was  assiduous  in  this  activity  —  all  this  instead  of 
calming  riy  alarm  increased  it  to  tne  point  that  I  took  one  of  Miss 
Buckton’ s  books  to  the  Master.  He  was  alone  with  some  of  the  Persian 
friends  who  travelled  with  Him  when  I  entered.  I  explained  myself  to  one 
of  the  interpreters  and  he  in  turn  relayed  to  the  Master  what  I  said,  at 
the  same  time  I  handed  the  Master  a  copy  of  the  book.  The  Master  dis¬ 
missed  the  subject  saying:  "I  will  speak  with  Miss  Buckton”,  then  turned 
to  another  subject.  A  few  hours  later  I  saw  Miss  Buckton  going  to  the 
Master’s  room  at  His  call.  I  never  knew  what  He  said  nor  how  the  matter 
was  handled  but  the  book  disappeared  from  Baha’i  view  and  I  have  never 

heard  of  nor  seen  a  copy  of  it  since. 

Miss  Buckton  returned  to  England  after  visiting  a  number  of  Baha’i 

centers  in  America.  The  last  I  heard  of  her  she  was  active  in  the 
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’’Glastonbury  Movement'*  that  was  attracting  a  good  deal  of  religous  atten¬ 
tion  in  England  {just  before  World  War  I,  This  movement ,  spiritualistic  in 
its  inception  I  remember  revolved  about  someone  who  had  a  vision  of  a  Lady 
Chapel  that  formerly  adjoined  the  choir  of  the  Abbey  to  the  east  of  the 
church.  When  I  visited  the  ruins  there  in  1897,  there  was  no  vestige  of 
a  chapel,  the  site  being  a  grass  lawn,  but  when  under  ’’spiritualistic 
guidance"  an  excavation  was  made  and  the  chapel  foundations  that  were  once 
there  were  found,  I  think  that  Mr,  Tudor-Pole  was  also  interested  in  the 
Glastonbury,  the  then  recent  excavations  there,  the  legends  and  myths  that 
had  gathered  about  those  ruins  some  of  which  were  being  uncovered  at  that 
time. 


What  become  of  Miss  Buckton  and  her  interests  I  don’t  know.  On  my 
visit  to  Shoghi  Effendi,  in  1922,  Tudor-Pole,  then  on  military  duty  in  the 
Holy  Land,  was  in  Haifa  on  a  visit.  Shortly  after  that  he  published  his 
book  "Private  Dowding"  a  record  of  alleged  spiritualistic  communications 
from  this  soldier  who  was  killed  in  the  war,  to  people  in  this  life,  I 
never  saw  a  copy  of  this  work  but  I  understand  it  had  a  large  sale  in 
England.  On  my  three  tours  among  the  Bahaci  friends  in  England,  Ireland, 
Scotland,  and  Wales,  in  i947-19<3,  I  heard  nothing  about  Miss  Buckton  nor 
Mr,  Tudor-Pole.  I  visited  the  guest  house  run  by  the  latter,  where  the 
Master  was  entertained  in  Bristol.  There  is  now  a  well  organized  Baha’i 
center  functioning  in  Bristol, 


The  summer  that  the  Master  was  in  Green-Acre  Mrs.  Magee,  of  London, 
Canada,  with  her  two  daughters  had  a  house  about  a  mile  from  the  inn  on 
the  road  that  makes  from  Kenards  Corner  flown  to  the  river.  It  was  one  of 
several  houses  on  a  long  hill  well  elevated  above  the  road.  There  one 
evening  Mrs,  Magee  entertained  the  Master  Abdu?l-Baha  at  dinner  and  with 
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Him  fifteen  or  twenty  of  the  friends,  I  remember  being  asked  a  day  or 
two  before  and  of  course  accepting.  Now  Fred  Mortensen,  still  staying 
with  me  in  my  little  box  stall  room,  was  not  included  in  the  invitation 
to  this  party  so  when  the  tkme  came  I  just  slipped  away  from  Fred  and 
started  for  Mrs*  Magee’s  house.  To  me  this  seemed  the  better  thing  to  do 
rather  than  tell  Fred  that  he  was  not  expected.  But  Fred,  knowing  little 
about  the  conventions  of  life,  kept  me  in  view  and  a  moment  or  two  after 
I  arrived  at  the  party  he  walked  in.  I  attempted  no  explanation  although 
in  a  way  I  felt  myself  to  be  his  sponsor.  When  we  all  went  out  to  table, 
somehow  there  was  a  place  for  Fred  and  after  that  all  went  more  comfort¬ 
ably  for  me. 

I  think  it  was  the  Saturday  night  of  the  Master’s  visit  that  a  dance 
for  the  young  people  had  been  scheduled  to  take  place  in  the  Inn,  After 


dinner  the  Master  went  up  to  His  room  for  an  hour  or  more,  then  came  down 


and  stood  on  the  stairs,  looking  down  into  the  lobby  at  the  dancers,  Julia 
Goldman  (who  danced  very  well)  and  I  were  whirling  about  doing  a  "Boston 
dip"  as  that  step  was  called  in  those  days*  The  Mae *er  looked  at  us  for 
a  few  moments  then  returned  upstairs  to  Ik.s  room.  Later  on  one  or  two 
occasions  in  conversation  with  me  lie  jokingly  alluded  to  my  dancing  —  an 
exercise  that  I  have  indulged  in  much  —  out  despite  the  Master  s  joking 
me  about  it  I  have  since  then  had  a  sneaking  feeling  that  He  really  did 
not  approve  of  our  American  dancing  although  I  have  never  heard  anything 


in  the  teaching  nor  that  He  ever  said  anything  to  that  effect. 

One  of  the  very  hign  points  of  the  •waster’s  visit  at  Green— Acre  was 
His  visit  to  "Monsalvat"  and  the  meeting  that  He  addressed  there  on  that 
occasion.  I  have  mentioned  Miss  Farmer’s  dream  of  there  eventually  being 
a  great  temple  built  on  the  top  of  this  hill  known  as  "Sunset  Hill"  by 
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the  local  Eliot  people  but  which  Miss  Farmer  named  "Monsilvat".  From  this 
prominence  at  sunset  there  was  a  particularly  fine  and  attractive  view  out 
over  the  great  bay  of  the  Piscataqua  river  and  the  mountains  beyond. 

At  the  time  of  which  I  write,  in  1912,  the  high  part  of  the  hill  was 
a  grass  meadow  and  it  was  at  about  the  center  of  this  meadow  that  the 
Master  stood  with  practically  all  the  Baha’is  in  that  vicinity  clustered 
about  Him.  It  was  late  in  the  afternoon  and  we  were  congregated  there 
for  about  an  hour.  Just  before  dispersing  a  photographer  took  a  photo¬ 
graph  of  the  group,  copies  of  which  have  been  preserved  by  many  of  the 


friends. 

In  searching  through  my  memory  there  is  but  one  more  incident  that  I 
can  remember  of  the  Master's  stay  in  Green-Acre.  As  I  have  cited,  the 
groups  of  people  at  Green-Acre  in  those  days  and  before  were  subject  to 
the  development  of  little  cults  as  it  were  formed  about  different  fads  and 
fancies.  One  of  these  in  vogue  in  1912  was  the  result  of  a  teaching  that 
in  order  to  be  spiritual  one  should  eat  no  breakfast  but  the  juice  of  a 
lemon.  Then  there  was  something  about  not  eating  this  or  that,  the  idea 
being  that  by  starving  the  body  one  liberated  the  soul  and  attained 

spiritual  insight  and  power. 

One  of  the  devotees  of  these  ideas  was  H -  R — a  verY  enthus¬ 

iastic  3aha'i  but  thin  and  emaciated  in  physical  structure.  I  don  t  know 
just  how  the  matter  came  up  between  this  lady  and  the  Master,  but  the 
Master  handled  the  case  by  telling  her  to  go  and  eat  a  good  beef-steak 
and  cease  starving  herself.  I  was  not  there  at  that  moment  but  it  was 
reported  that  in  order  to  emphasize  His  words,  the  Master  gave  G_n  pat 
on  the  shoulder.  The  vigor  with  which  He  administered  that  pat  was  a 
surprise  to  those  present  and  particularly  to  this  dear  woman  herself. 
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Now  the  eating  of  beef-steaks  was  not  allowed  in  the  diet  she  had 
been  following.  The  Master* s  advice  seems  to  have  been  what  this  lady 
needed.  She  was  by  no  means  a  young  woman  in  1912  and  the  last  word  that 
I  had  about  Green-Acre,  but  a  few  weeks  ago,  (1949)  told  that  she  was  still 
well  and  vigorous  and  going  strong. 

The  Master* s  presence  brought  people  together  and  created  a  feeling 
of  happiness  amongst  them  and  this  was  clearly  demonstrated  at  Green-Acre 
where  the  people  there  congregated  from  almost  every  sort  of  background, 

I  remember  one  day  Agnes  0*Neil  who  had  spent  many  summers  there  said: 
"There  are  people  here  from  the  extreme  Greenwich  village  to  the  High 
Episcopal  Church,  and  the  marvel  is  that  Green-Acre  is  assimilating  these 
hetrogeneous  elements." 

In  my  early  Baha’i  experiences  at  Green-Acre,  one  of  my  especial 
friends  summering  there  for  a  number  of  seasons  was  Mrs,  Elizabeth  J,  Staii— 
sell.  She  had  lived  in  Washington  some  years,  I  returned  from  Paris  to 
make  my  home  there  and  had  had  classes  in  the  psychometric  arts.  She  was 
one  of  the  early  Believers  in  America  and  had  "given  the  Message"  as  it 
was  then  often  called,  to  many  people.  Mrs.  Stansell  claimed  to  have 
psychic  power,  could  tell  coming  events  and  advise  people  how  to  meet  and 
handle  things  that  were  to  come  to  pass  in  their  lives.'  She  used  to  tell 
me  a  great  many  things  -  things  that  are  no  longer  in  my  memory.  All  that 
I  can  remember  now,  after  the  passage  of  so  many  years,  is  that  Mrs.  Stan¬ 
sell'  s  talks  were  entertaining  and  encouraging  to  those  of  is  who  listened 
to  her.  She  encouraged  us  in  our  Baha’i  activity  and  teaching. 

Mrs.  Helen  Campbell  was  associated  tilth  the  Cause  and  Green-Acre  in 
those  early  days  prior  to  1912.  She  wrote  several  articles  about  the 
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Cause  and  I  remember  her  several  years  later  in  Boston  where  she  had  an 
apartment  up  back  of  the  South  Church,  high  up  in  a  building  with  windows 
overlooking  the  common.  I  went  there  several  times  to  talk  with  her.  She 
and  Harlan  Ober  were  great  friends. 

Mrs.  Ivy  Drew  Edwards  has  been  a  fixture  at  Green-Acre  for  all  the 
years  of  my  Baha’i  experience  there.  She  built  herself  nn  attractive 
house  on  the  road  on  the  way  north  just  beyond  the  Tobeys*  Corner.  Ivy 
was  interested  in  arts  and  craft  work  and  did  weaving  and  other  interest¬ 
ing  things  and  her  home  was  one  of  the  most  harmonious  interiors  in  color 
that  I  have  ever  seen.  She  was  one  of  the  friends  of  the  old  order  at 
Green— Acre  who  came  into  the  Cuase  and  into  the  ideas  of  the  new  Green- 
Acre  without  any  of  the  upheaval  and  struggle  that  so  characterized  those 
times  of  transition. 

Ivy  had  the  happy  faculty  of  retaining  in  her  thought  and  interest 
all  of  the  enthusiasm  of  the  ear^y  Green-Acre  days,  adhering  to  those 
things  that  were  in  harmony  and  consistent  with  the  Baha’i  Faith  and 
eliminating  those  ideas  and  things  that  were  not  of  the  Faith,  with  the 
result  that  throughout  all  the  problems  and  conflicts  of  Green-Acre  her 
solidity  in  the  teaching  has  been  one  of  the  chief  pillars  of  the  Cause 
there.  This  the  people  feel  and  realize.  I  have  never  heard  her  address 
a  meeting.  Her  contribution  to  the  Cause  seems  to  lie  outside  of  the 
public  gatherings. 

I  have  mentioned  Miss  Margaret  *i.lebs  and  my  first  meeting  with  her  in 
Eliot  in  1907.  Miss  Klebs  was  an  essentric  character  and  she  and  I  were 
friends  over  a  long  period  of  years.  She  built  a  cottage  or  studio  where 
she  spent  her  summers  at  Green— Acre*  In  winters  she  lived  in  Augusta, 
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Georgia,  where  she  taught  vocal  culture  and  singing.  She  spent  many  years 
of  her  life  telling  people  about  the  Baha'i  Faith,  In  1919,  I  visited 
Augusta  where  I  spent  a  week  meeting  Miss  Klebs'  friends  there  in  Georgia 
and  across  the  river  in  North  Augusta,  South  Carolina. 

Now  there  are  Baha'i  communities  in  both  of  these  towns.  Miss  Klebs 
was  a  very  real  person  apart  from  her  eccentricities.  The  people  whom 
she  interested  in  the  Cause  were  unusual  key  people  and  outstanding  people. 
Miss  Klebs  was  German.  She  had  a  brother  who  was  a  professor  in  Heidel** 
berg  University.  I  was  in  Germany  shortly  after  his  death  and  was  enter¬ 
tained  by  his  widow  in  her  house  in  Heidelberg  where  she  assisted  some  of 
us  in  holding  the  first  Baha'i  meeting  in  that  city.  At  that  time,  1920, 
there  were  no  Believers  in  Heidelberg.  When  I  visited  there  last  year.. 
1948,  there  was  a  flourishing  assembly  there  and  a  community  of  Baha'is. 

And  so  the  influence  of  those  in  the  Faith  at  Green-Acre  has  gone  far 

afield  in  the  world. 

At  Green-Acre  certain  people  have  arisen  to  carry  on  the  work  of  the 
Cause  through  and  over  a  certain  period  of  time,  then  they  have  been  super 
seded  by  others  who  have  taken  up  their  responsibility,  and  so  on.  They 
arise,  serve,  then  pass  out  of  the  picture  but  Green-Acre  keeps  on  and 
amid  many  struggles  and  despite  many  stupidities  on  the'  part  of  those  at 
the  helm,  somehow  has  blundered  through  and  finally  now  after  many  years 
has  arrived  at  becoming  a  thoroughly  Baha’i  Institution  -  but  here  again 
I  am  getting  ahead  of  my  story  for  I  remember  many  instances  and  happen¬ 
ings  during  this  period  of  growth  and  development.  It  did  not  come  fast. 

At  times  it  was  very  slow  in  its  onward  movement.  The  day  that  I 
was  with  the  Master  in  Miss  Wilson's  home  in  Malden,  Massachusetts,  I  met 
Harry  Randall  and  his  wife,  Ruth.  It  was  through  Harlan  Ober  that  the 
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Randalls  heard  of  the  Cause  into  which  they  came  heart  and  soul.  The 
summer  after  the  Master  Abdu'l-Baha  visited  Green-Acre  found  George 
Latimer  and  me  in  Hawaii*  The  following  summer  we  were  in  Europe  and 
still  travelling  during  the  next  summer  of  1915  on  the  Pacific  Coast  wheit 
the  Annual  Baha’i  Convention  was  held  that  year  in  San  Francisco.  I  gett¬ 
ing  in  two  visits  to  Hawaii  that  season  -  one  before  the  Convention  with 
George,  and  one  after  these  conferences  alone,  so  it  was  the  summer  of 

1916  before  I  visited  Green-Acre  again. 

By  this  tine  Harry  Randall  and  his  wife  had  become  outstanding  work¬ 
ers  in  the  Baha'i  Cause,  spending  their  summers  near  Green-Acre  at  first, 
and  later  at  Green-Acre  proper,  to  which  institution  they  devoted  much 
time  and  shared  their  means  liberally.  Harry  was  in  the  Shawmut  Shipping 
Company  of  Boston.  He  had  a  hone  in  Medford,  a  roomy  and  comfortable 
house  with  an  ample  lawn  as  its  foreground.  Here  he  and  his  family  had 
lived  for  some  years  prior  to  world  war  I.  But  during  the  early  days  of 
that  war,  through  an  investment  in  some  way  connected  with  the  sale  of  a 
steamship  (I  was  told  by  someone)  Harry  suddenly,  over  night  as  it  was, 
made  a  sizeable  fortune.  He  was  comfortably  off  before  that  -  I  take  it 
from  the  house  he  had  lived  in  for  some  years  prior  to  this  -  but  now  he 
was  comparatively  wealthy  ahd  this  enabled  him  to  give  much  assitance  to 
the  Cause  and  to  Green-Acre  as  well  as  to  many  individual  Baha'is.  Harry 
told  me  that  at  one  time  he  was  supporting  seventeen  Believers,  some  of 

whom  were  at  Green-Acre. 


That  season  of  1916,  before  the  United  States  entered  the  war,  was  a 
,usy  one  at  Green-lcre.  George  I.atimer  and  I  spent  the  entire  season 
there,  if  I  remember  correctly,  if  not  the  entire  season  however  at  least 
a  major  portion  of  it.  George  was  lodged  in  the  inn.  His  particular  job 
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had  something  to  do  with  the  arrangement  of  programmes  for  meetings  and 
the  like,  I  was  more  or  less  of  a  free  lance,  doing  this  and  that  here 

and  there  but  without  defined  duties. 

I  found  the  food  at  the  inn  when  I  went  on  arrival  not  to  be  of  my 
liking  and  at  the  same  time,  from  my  point  of  view,  expensive  for  what  I 
was  getting  to  eat  so  I  rented  the  small  one  room  cottage  known  as  the 
“Corner  Cottage”  where  I  set  up  housekeeping  for  myself  on  a  very  small 
one  man  scale  that  both  suited  iny  appetite  and  my  purse.  These  cottages 
in  those  days  rented  for  $2.  -  a  week  without  attandance.  I  made  my  own 
bed,  carried  my  own  water  from  a  tap  about  a  hundred  or  more  feet  distant 
and  swept  the  place  out  when  that  became  necessary,  Ruth  Randall  loaned 
me  a  small  ice  box  then  not  in  use  in  their  household  and  a  trip  to  the 
ten  cent  store  in  Portsmouth  supplied  me  with  the  simple  culinary  outfit 
that  included  a  small  sterno  flame  for  my  simple  cooking  that  consisted 
chiefly  of  the  boiling  and  scrambling  of  eggs.  Usually  I  was  able  to 
arrange  to  take  a  meal  out  on  an  average  of  four  or  fibe  times  a  week  - 
frequently  in  one  of  the  Portsmouth  restaurants  -  so  I  managed  very  com¬ 
fortably  and  to  ny  liking  and  independence,  not  having  to  keep  any  regular 

meal  hours. 

Occasionally  when  George  overslept  and  missed  his  breakfast  at  the 
inn  he  would  come  down  for  breakfast  with  me  on  a  standing  and  running  in 
vitation.  We  all  had  a  very  happy  and  carefree  summer  that  season  in 
1916.  The  country  was  not  yet  plunged  in  war,  yet  the  Master  was  cut  ofi 
by  the  war  in  Europe  from  communication  with  us  save  by  an  occasional  pos 
-card  that  would  in  some  way  find  its  way  from  one  of  the  friends  in  Hail 
to  this  country..  There  was  no  air  postal  service  in  world  war  I  such  as 
there  was  in  world  war  II,  that  in  this  latter  war  kept  us  in  America 
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constantly  in  communication  with  the  Guardian  of  the  Faith  in  Haifa* 

In  the  very  early  days  there  of  the  summer  lectures  and  meetings  some 
of  the  friends  camped  in  tents  while  others  roomed  in  the  nearby  houses  of 
the  inhabitants  of  Eliot  while  there  were  a  few  of  these  enterprising 
natives  who  took  in  table  boarders  and  where  ample  and  good  meals  were 
served  at  reasonable  cost.  But  then  there  came  a  time  when  there  was  much 
work  going  on  in  the  Navy  Yard.  The  local  people  had  more  income,  thus  an 
economic  change,  and  there  were  no  longer  meals  served  in  their  houses. 

The  nearest  grocery  store  was  in  Eliot,  a  mile  away  and  it  was  a  long  walk 
for  the  campers  to  go  there  and  back  to  procure  provisions. 

Twice  or  three  times  a  week  a  man  came  around  with  a  horse  drawn 
wagon  loaded  with  fruit,  vegetables  and  other  things  to  eat  but  one  could 
never  be  sure  when  he  was  coming  (it  might  be  in  the  morning  or  late  after 
-noon)  and  sometimes  and  most  often  the  best  of  his  supplies  were  exhaust¬ 
ed  by  the  time  they  readied  Green-Acre.  Nevertheless  I  preferred  even 
under  these  conditions  to  run  my  own  kitchenette  rather  than  to  board  at 
the  inn.  The  Randalls  had  their  automobile  and  chauffer  Thomas  and  they 
were  often  giving  me  lifts  to  and  from  Portsmouth  where  I  could  restock  my 

larder. 

It  finally  got  around  to  my  ears  that  some  of  the  friends  felt  that 
I  should  have  stuck  it  out  at  the  inn  because  they  were  having  a  very 
difficult  time  there  that  year  making  financial  ends  meet.  There  were  a 
number  of  "dead  heads"  so  to  put  it  in  the  varnacular,  people  entertained 
there  free  those  who  were  speaking  and  giving  lectures.  Thus  had  been 
the  policy  of  Green-Acre  from  its  foundation  as  I  have  already  explained 
in  this  writing  and  this  season  this  was  being  carried  out  as  formerly, 
the  difficult  part  being  that  there  were  not  enough  paying  guests  at  the 
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inn  to  pay  the  expenses  and  carry  and  feed  those  who  didn't  pay.  The  inn 
was  not  subsidized.  There  was  no  fund  to  fall  back  upon  for  deficits.  Thor 
inn  had  to  pay  for  its  own  running  in  those  days  and  the  only  way  to  econ¬ 
omize  was  to  cut  down  on  the  food  consumed,  hense  the  meagerness  of  the 
fare.  The  cook  and  waitresses  had  to  be  paid  and  there  were  other  expend¬ 
itures  too  that  had  to  be  met. 

Now  I  knew  and  understood  all  this,  and  had  these  dead  head  guests 
all  been  Daha'is  and  devoting  their  energies  to  the  propagation  of  the 
Baha'i  Message  and  its  ideals,  I  would  not  have  felt  as  I  did,  but  there 
was  another  element  in  these  arrangements  at  Green-Acre  that  caused  me  a 
good  deal  of  indignation  and  this  was  the  thing  that  decided  me  to  reins  vu 


away  from  the  inn  as  I  did. 

A  lot  of  the  old  Creen-Acre  still  lived  on  side  by  side  together  vjjtt 
the  Baha'i  activities  there.  There  were  lectures  upon  other  philosophies 
and  other  religious  teachings  which  philosophies  and  teachings  were  in 
reality  opppsed  and  offering  arguments  to  the  people  that  were  opposed  to 
THE  FAITH,  and  these  speakers  presenting  these  other  teachings  were  enter¬ 


tained  while  there  and  invited  to  come  by  the  Baha’i  committee  in  charge. 
This  was  all  an  arrangement  that  I  personally  did  not  like  at  all.  I 
remember  talking  about  it  with  Mrs.  Kate  Ives  and  with  others,  but  this 


always  had  been  the  policy  at  Green-Acre  and  so  it  continued  with  the 
Baha'is  supporting  it  both  morally  and  financially.  It  on.y  stirred  up 
trouble  to  talk  about  it  so  save  for  spasmodic  outbursts  now  and  then  I 
said  nothing  more  but  withdrew  my  own  support  whenever  I  could,  hoping 
that  the  friends  would  come  to  see  things  as  I  did.  This  sentiment  moved 
me  together  with  the  poor  fare  to  leave  the  inn  that  summer  of  1916.  I 
was  not  a  mamber  of  the  Green-Acre  Board  of  Trustees.  I  couldn't  go  about 
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talking  against  the  policy  carried  on  by  the  trustees  so  I  found  myself 
torn  and  in  conflict. 

This  condition  of  opposing  teachings  at  Green-Acre  persisted  and  for 
a  number  of  years  after  the  summer  of  1916.  For  example  on  one  occasion 
a  lecture  upon  "The  Great  Masters"  was  announced  for  one  Saturday  night  in 
the  Eirenion,  to  be  illustrated  with  stereopticon  projections.  I  went 
supposing  that  it  was  upon  art  and  that  we  were  to  see  pictures  of  the 
great  master  painters.  To  my  dismay  I  found  a  Tneosophist  upon  the  pilt- 
form  lecturing  on  some  of  the  great  prophets  and  other  people  whom  he 
called  "Great  Masters".  He  showed  pictures  of  Abraham,  Moses,  Christ, 
Mohammed,  Then  he  went  into  the  farther  Orient  with  artists  idealized 
portraits  of  Zarooster,  the  Buddah,  etc.,  and  then  there  were  other  philo 

sophers , 

The  speaker  wound  up  his  discourse  with  a  portrait  of  Alcione  the 
young  man  from  India  (whom  I  believe  was  then  in  California,  in  whom  Mrs. 
Eesant  was  interested).  With  the  conviction  that  he  was  to  be  the  "Great 
Master"  of  these  days  and  would  found  a  cause  that  would  sweep  the  world! 
There  was  no  mention  made  of  the  Revelation  of  Baha'uUlah,  for  which  I 
was  personally  thankful,  for  to  have  had  Alcione  associated  with  the 
blessed  Perfection  and  Abdu»l-3aha,  these  ideas  might  have  been  even  more 
confusing  to  the  audiance  than  was  his  elimination  of  them  from  his  class¬ 
ification  of  the  Great  Spiritual  Teachers  of  the  world. 

I  was  in  Green-Acre  at  a  Sunday  afternoon  meeting  a  year  or  two  after 
the  above  mentioned  incident.  The  Dean  of  Christ  Church  Cathedral,  Mont¬ 
real,  was  in  the  vicinity  of  Green-Acre.  I  think  he  had  preached  that 
morning  at  St.  John’s  Church  in  Portsmouth,  and  at  the  invitation  of  the 
friends  came  to  Green-Acre  that  afternoon  to  speak  to  us. 
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The  Dean  gave  what  to  me  was  a  fine  orthodox  Christian  sermon.  He 
emphasized  "The  Manifested  Word"  in  his  discourse  then  went  on  to  Say  that 
this  manifestation  in  Jesus  the  Christ  was  the  last  and  final  Revelation 
of  God  to  Man.  He  was  one  of  these  clergymen  of  the  established  Church 
who  did  not  believe  that  the  Second  Coning  would  be  a  personal  manifesta¬ 
tion  but  that  Christianity  would  just  grow  and  develop  until  we  would  by 
means  of  the  Christian  Church  have  peace  and  the  Kingdom  of  God  upon  this 


earth. 

This  anti-Christian  teaching  is  of  course  held  by  many  orthodox 
Christians  while  others  believe  in  the  Coming  in  the  latter  days  of  the 
Lord  manifesting  in  human  form.  It  is  indeed  curious  that  the  early 
Christian  Church  should  have  so  looked  toward  the  coming  of  the  personal 
manifestation  during  so  many  centuries  while  many  clergymen  of  the  Church 

in  these  latter  days  have  lost  this  vision! 

I  felt  sorry  for  the  Dean  that  he  was  so  in  darkness  regarding  the 
Message  of  the  Christ  to  His  dispensation,  but  I  felt  out  of  patience  with 
the  friends  who  had  arranged  for  this  talk  to  be  given  afc  Green-Acre  at  a 
public  meeting  where  the  public  were  supposed  to  come  to  hear  the  Baha'i 

Message. 

Shortly  after  the  meeting  I  spoke  to  Mrs.  B  the  Baha’i  who  had 

arranged  for  the  Dean  of  Montreal  to  come  to  Green-Acre,  expressing  my 
regret  as  gently  as  I  could,  not  wishing  to  disturb  her  any  more  than 
necessary,  that  those  present  should  have  been  so  confused  by  this  teach¬ 
ing  so  contrary  to  our  own,  whereupon  she  replied  that  surely  the  truth  of 
the  Baha’i  Faith  would  in  the  end  conquer  all  error  and  that  really  the 

sermon  we  had  just  heard  could  do  no  one  any  harm! 

Perhaps  I  have  recorded  enough  incidents  for  any  one  in  the  future 


reading  these  memoirs  to  obtain  a  clear  picture  of  the  confused  state  of 
the  Baha’i  mind  in  those  seasons  at  Green-Acre.  To  a  very  few  the  Message 
was  very  clear  cut,  to  these  die-hard  Green-Acreites  they  were  still  try¬ 
ing  to  unite  the  old  that  they  were  clinging  to  with  the  new  they  also 
believed  in  so  the  condition  just  had  to  worry  itself  along  in  a  blunder¬ 
ing  and  stumbling  way,  hoping  that  something  would  happen  somehow  or  other 
to  clarify  things. 

At  this  present  writing  (the  summer  of  1949)  I  am  in  Europe  where  new 
members  are  coming  into  the  Baha’i  Cause.  The  Guardian  of  the  Faith  now 
insists  that  all  those  joining  the  Faith  cease  active  membership  and  part¬ 
icipation  in  other  religious  cults  and  causes.  While  this  has  in  some 
cases  delayed  Believers  from  taking  up  membership  in  some  communities,  it 
has  had  a  most  clarifying  and  strengthening  effect  upon  the  body  of 
Believers  that  is  manifest  here  in  their  activities.  Here  in  Europe  now 
the  Cause  is  starting  out  under  conditions  freed  from  some  of  these  con¬ 
ditions  of  confusion  that  I  depict  as  they  existed  in  Green-Acre  and  also 
for  that  matter  in  other  parts  of  America.  T  be  sure  this  Cause  has  to 
meet  the  trails  and  tests  everywhere  in  its  growth,  but  through  the  pro¬ 
tection  in  these  days  of  the  Guardian  we,  in  Europe,  are  spared  some  of 
the  trials  and  dangers  that  endangered  and  retarded  the  Cause  in  America 

in  its  early  days. 

Early  in  Miss  Farmer’s  association  with  the  Faith  her  home  inherited 
from  her  parents  -  "Bittersweet "  -  less  than  a  mile  from  Green-Acre,  burn¬ 
ed  to  the  ground.  I  remember  a  tablet  addressed  to  Miss  Farmer  upon  the 
Master’s  hearing  of  this  calamity,  in  which  He  addressed  her  ”0  thou  bird 
without  a  nest".  For  some  time  the  cellar  hole  marking  the  location  of 
the  house  was  overgrown  with  bushes  and  weeds,  but  then  there  was  a  sub- 
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scription  started  by  some  of  Miss  Farmer’s  friends,  that  resulted  in  the 
building  of  a  new  home  for  her  upon  the  foundation  of  her  former  home.  It 
was  a  roomy  and  a  commodious  house  not  done  in  any  particular  style  but 
built  for  comfort. 

Now  during  these  years  following  the  Master’s  visit,  Miss  Farmer  was 
still  confined  in  Dr.  Coles’  sanatorium  in  Portsmouth.  He  had  moved  from 
his  former  house,  going  across  Middle  Street  where  on  the  other  side  and 
facing  Hay  Market  Square  he  and  his  patients  were  installed  in  those  two 
modern  brick  houses  that  look  so  out  of  harmony  with  the  old  colonial 
houses  of  the  neighborhood.  These  two  houses  when  I  first  knew  Portsmouth 
in  the  1890’ s,  were  lived  in  one  by  the  Misses  Toskins  and  the  other  by 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Gooding,  the  Unitarian  Minister.  Here  Miss  Farmer  was  kept 
and  it  was  evident  to  many  of  her  Baha’i  friends  that  Dr.  Coles  did  not 
want  them  to  visit  her. 

Several  of  Miss  Farmer’s  old  friends  of  the  pre-Baha’i  days  at  Green- 
Acre  were  meeting  her  expenses  there  and  somehow  there  was  a  struggle  on 

between  those  who  wanted  to  keep  her  there  and  a  group  of  friends  at  Greer 

-Acre  who  wanted  to  have  her  return  to  her  home  in  Eliot/  Finally  the 
struggle  between  these  two  factions  came  to  such  a  pass  that  the  matter 
was  taken  into  court.  The  case  came  up  in  court  in  New  Hampshire  and  it 
was  there  judged  that  Miss  Farmer  was  insane,  but  when  the  same  came  up 
in  the  court  of  Maine,  just  across  the  Piscataqua  river,  the  court  there 
proclaimed  her  to  be  sane  and  in  her  right  mind.  Thus  there  was  strife 

and  dissention  and  much  trouble,  and  Dr.  Coles  had  his  hands  full  in  ordei 

to  retain  her  in  his  sanatorium.  Thus  things  can  along  until  Urbain 
Ledoux  made  his  entree  upon  the  Baha’i  scene  where  for  a  time  he  held  the 


center  of  the  stage. 
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Ledoux  was  of  French  Canadian  extraction.  I  think  we  were  told,  and 
I  have  no  doubt  as  to  the  authenticity  of  the  statement,  that  at  one  time 
he  had  been  in  our  consular  service  somewhere  abroad.  He  was  a  big  and 
fine  looking  man,  one  who  from  his  personality  stood  out  from  the  crowd, 

He  was  of  the  very  pronounced  exhibitionist  type  and  if  there  was  any 
stunt  that  he  could  do  to  bring  himself  into  the  limelight  he  was  not  long, 
in  pul  ling  it  of  f . 

When  the"Ford  Peace  Ship”  sailed  from  New  York  to  Europe  to  stop 
w  dir  Id  war  I,  Ledoux  did  all  possible  to  be  one  of  the  party  and  when  he 
failed  in  this  attempt  he  featured  and  dramatized  himself  and  his  reject¬ 
ion  by  those  responsible  for  the  party  by  jumping  off  from  the  pier  and 
swimming  out  to  the  receding  ship  as  she  left  the  dock,  haranguing  and 
gesticulating  and  calling  for  a  line  that  he  be  hoisted  aboard.  He  had 
the  scene  all  arranged  and  written  up  for  the  papers  even  with  the  movie 

\ 

cameramen  there  to  make  a  record  of  pictures  that  could  be  printed  in  the 
papers  and  shown  in  the  theatres.  And  of  course  he  got  a  great  deal  of 
publicity . 

About  this  time  Ledoux  came  into  the  Baha'i  Cause  in  New  York  City. 
There  with  the  cooperation  of  some  of  the  friends  he  opened  a  place  down 
in  the  Bowery  where  he  held  Baha'i  meetings  and  served  food  at  a  very  low 
cost  and  in  many  cases  at  no  cost  at  all  to  the  very  poor  and  down  and  out 
derelicts  of  that  quarter.  He  had  an  untiring  energy  and  the  faculty  of 
stirring  people  into  action  helping  him  in  his  projects.  I  remember  going 
to  his  restaurant  one  night  for  dinner.  Mrs.  Lehman,  one  of  the  New  York 
Believers,  was  managing  the  kitchen  and  working  very  hard.  After  dinner, 
about  eight  o'clock,  we  all  went  out  into  the  open  square  in  front  of  St. 
Mark's  church,  preceded  by  Ledoux  carrying  an  empty  wooden  soap  box  that 


■)ti1  £»rlt  n:  s  tduob  on  :,vBr.  .{• 

-ns  iwvioe  -ulus  od  ujo  ni  n  t>d  b£ri  srt 

*cti(  s*f*  O  n:  |{«..,  i  Jisild  *  O')  iJrjoo  o;!  t  itt  Jn  ;a 


l'3h*J30iq  (.tin  lo 


57  - 


A 


he  placed  on  the  ground,  mounted  and  began  making  a  speech  to  the  crowd. 

t 

It  was  an  announced  gathering  and  before  he  had  spoken  very  long  there 
were  several  hundred  men  filling  the  square. 

I  was  given  the  box  and  for  about  ten  minutes  spoke  upon  the  Baha'i 
Message.  T  found  myself  not  only  talking  about  the  Cause  but  flinging  ny 
arms  about  and  gesticulating  and  yelling  at  the  top  of  my  voice  as  I  had 
neuer  done  before  nor  since  in  speaking  about  the  Cause,  Lcdoux  had  s(  t 
the  pace  and  the  tone  of  the  meeting  and  I,  and  one  or  two  others  who 
followed  him,  suddenly  ffcund  ourselves  swinging  into  the  current  of  the 
gathering  and  moved  to  emulate  him  in  our  delivery.  It  was  the  only  moc t- 
ing  of  the  kind  that  I  ever  attended  in  New  York.  It  reminded  me  of  so  te 
of  the  Sunday  morning  meetings  at  Hyde  Park  that  I  attended  on  visits  to 

London  in  the  first  decade  of  the  century. 

After  Ledoux's  work  there  in  the  Bowery  had  run  a  certain  course,  he 


came  down  to  Washington  to  accomplish  something  I  don't  remember  just  what, 
but  in  order  to  get  publicity  he  picketed  the  White  House  with  a  lighted 
lantern  in  his  hand.  If  I  remember  correctly  he  said  he  was  looking  for 
an  ’’honest  man”.  If  I  am  wrong  in  this  he  was  looking  for  something  or 
other  that  he  did  not  find  in  Washington.  This  being  in  broad  daylight, 
with  his  lantern  lighted!  Here  he  was  known  and  written  up  in  the  papers 

as  "Mr.  Zero”. 


The  friends  of  the  3aha'i  community  in  Washington  arranged  for  him 
to  give  several  talks  upon  the  Cause  at  our  regular  place  of  meeting  to 
which  the  public  was  invited  and  many  came.  But  in  his  first  talk  the 
things  he  said  and  his  ideas  upon  the  teaching  were  so  at  varience  with 
orthodox  Baha’i  explanation  that  Stanwood  Cobb  and  I  were  called  upon  by 
the  local  assembly  to  interview  him  and  try  to  put  him  straight  upon  cer¬ 
tain  Baha'i  principles  before  he  mounted  our  platform  for  a  second  speech. 
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Stanwood  and  I  didn'T  get  very  far  in  our  effort  to  straighten  out 
Ledoux* s  ideas  of  the  Baha'i  Faith.  When  it  came  to  the  show  down  Ledoux 
simply  said  that  he  spoke  under  inspiration  and  he  had  to  follow  his  in¬ 
spiration  of  the  moment.  He  was  absolutely  fixed  and  settled  in  this 
attitude  and  reasoning  and  that  was  all  there  was  about  it.  He  knew  but 
little  about  the  Baha’i  philosophy  and  didn’t  appear  at  all  interested  in 
improving  his  knowledge  in  that  direction.  So  Stanwood  and  I  reported 
this  to  the  friends  and  his  other  talks  that  had  even  been  announced  were 
cancelled  with  apparently  no  offense  to  him.  His  egotism  was  monumental*. 

Again  I  have  gone  far  from  Green— Acre  but  this  digression  is  necessary 
in  order  to  properly  introduce  Ledoux  before  relating  the  dramatic  spectac¬ 
ular  and  sensational  part  that  he  played  in  the  kidnapping  of  Miss  Farmer 
from  the  Coles  sanatorium  in  Portsmouth  and  taking  her  out  of  the  juris¬ 
diction  of  the  New  Hampshire  courts  and  into  those  of  Maine. 

That  season  I  was  living  in  one  of  the  pair  of  cottages  on  the  meadow 
opposite  the  Eirenion,  Allen  McDaniel  was  staying  with  me  for  some  da^s. 
Ledoux  had  been  about  Green-Acre  for  some  time  and  it  was  evident  that 
something  was  going  to  happen.  There  was  a  certain  qui-viveness  in  the 
air,  a  feeling  of  expectancy,  of  something  one  didn’t  know  just  what. 

When  night  came  Green-Acre  didn’t  quiet  down  as  formerly.  Now  there  was  a 
general  stir  in  the  air  for  some  days  prior  to  the  greAT  event. 

Upon  that  particular  night  Allen  who  is  nothing  of  a  nightbird  as  I 
am  by  nature,  turned  in  early  by  half  past  nine  or  so  and  I  was  about  to 
follow  when  hearing  a  motor  pass  near  the  cottage  I  looked  out  into  the 
darkness.  I  could  not  see  much  save  lights  here  and  there  and  people 


moving 


about  the  motor  cars  not  far  distant. 


"Allen" ,  I  said,  "there  is 
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something  doing.  We  are  missing  something.  Come,  let’s  get  our  clothes  on 
and  see  what  it  is  all  about?"  Said  Allen  "No"  and  giving  me  some  good 
reason  for  getting  a  night’s  rest  I  turned  in  also  without  following  my  in¬ 
tuitive  prompting  to  be  abroad  that  night. 

In  the  morning,  not  only  was  Green-Acre  awake  to  the  happenings  ot  the 
night  before,  but  the  surrounding  country-side  was  all  agog  and  within  an¬ 
other  twenty  four  hours  the  newspapers  from  coast  to  coast  had  the  story  of 
Miss  Farmer’s  kidnapping,  of  how  Ledoux  got  into  the  Coles  sanatorium,  and 
picked  her  up  bodily  from  her  bed,  not  giving  her  time  for  her  to  dress  but 
rolling  her  up  in  the  bed  clothes  and  carrying  her  out,  putting  her  into  an 
automobile  and  driving  her  over  the  bridge  into  Maine  and  out  of  the  New 
Hampshire  jurisdiction  before  any  alarm  could  be  given  and  the  Mew  ilampc'.iv 
police  aroused  to  do  anything.  It  was  all  cleverly  managed  and  accomplish¬ 
ed  and  Miss  Farmer  was  in  her  own  hmne  in  Eliot! 

I  remember  going  to  "Bittersweet"  one  evening  after  dark  a  few  days 
later.  There  were  several  people  on  the  lower  floor,  with  Ledoux  forming 
as  it  were  a  sort  of  body-guard  for  Miss  Farmer  for  tear  of  a  reprisal  from 
New  Hampshire.  When  I  knocked  at  the  door  a  flash-light  was  thrown  on  me 
through  the  door  side  lights  from  within  before  I  was  admitted.  It  was  all 
very  exciting  and  it  was  some  time  before  tliot  and  ureen— Acre  cjuieted  down 

and  things  became  normal. 

Carrie  Kinney  was  in  charge  of  "Bittersweet"  and  the  last  time  I  saw 
Miss  Farmer  she  was  comfortably  settled  in  her  bedroom  with  Carrie  and  sev¬ 
eral  of  the  other  Baha'i  friends  with  her.  I  didn’t  know  just  what  the 
term  "insane"  implies  so  in  my  judgement  could  not  apply  that  to  Miss  Parme 
but  it  was  clear  to  see  that  she  was  not  normal  mentally.  She  knew  me  and 
talked  of  many  things  relating  to  our  long  friendship  and  that  of  our 
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families  but  all  in  a  great  press  of  talk  as  it  were  one  statement  follow¬ 
ing  close  upon  another  and  without  much  relation  one  to  the  next  just  as  I 
had  noticed  when  I  had  seen  her  in  1907,  except  now  much  more  so  and  in  a 
more  pronounced  manner. 

A  few  weeks  after  I  left  Green-Acre  Miss  Farmer  died  and  was  buried 
alongside  of  her  parents  and  others  of  her  family  in  a  plot  adjoining  the 
garden  of  "Hit tersweet "  but  a  few  rods  from  the  house. 

In  the  first  part  of  these  reminiscences  I  mentioned  Mrs.  Helen  Ellis 
Cole,  one  of  the  early  Baha’is  to  make  the  pilgrimage  to  Acca  in  1^00  and 
again  in  1901. 

In  her  Baha’i  life  in  America,  Mrs.  Cole  formed  an  interest  in  Creen- 
Acre,  spent  some  time  there  and  eventually  purchased  a  property  not  far 
from  Green-Acre,  intending  to  build  herself  a  summer  cottage  and  home  there 

Not  long  after  this  purchase  and  before  she  built  upon  the  property 
death  came  to  her  following  which  was  revealed  in  her  will  that  this  pro¬ 
perty  together  with  ten  thousand  dollars  were  left  to  the  Green-Acre  organ¬ 
ization,  the  money  to  be  expended  to  build  a  house  upon  this  lot  for  the 
uses  of  that  institution.  Furthermore,  Mrs.  Cole  directed  that  all  of  the 
furnishings  in  her  New  York  home  should  be  given  to  Green-/' ere  with  which 
to  furnish  this  house. 

It  was  said  that  at  the  time  Mrs.  Cole’s  personal  estate  amounted  to 
about  seventy  five  thousand  dollars.  Her  father  fc’as  a  man  of  considerable 
wealth  and  I  .imagine  she  had  an  income  other  than  that  accruing  from  her 
own  personal  estate  for  she  lived  and  travelled  in  a  manner  that  bespoke 
more  than  the  income  from  seventy  five  thousand  dollars. 

There  was  some  adjustment  with  her  family  -  a  brother  and  two  sisters 
-  who  wished  certain  few  family  pieces  of  her  furniture  that  had  come  to 
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her  from  her  mother’s  estate,  but  this  was  amicably  settled  with  the  Green 
-Acre  Trustees  -  that  is  to  say  settled  out  of  courtt-  and  the  furniture, 
books  and  bric-a-brac  including  bedding,  carpets,  draperies,  pictures, 
china,  and  other  table  ware  were  shipped  to  Portsmouth  and  there  placed  in 
storage  to  await  the  building  of  the  "Green-Acre  Fellowship  House"  as  it 
was  to  be  called. 

For  some  reason  of  which  I  am  not  cognizant,  the  building  of  the 
house  was  delayed  for  several  years.  The  principal  of  ten  thousand  doll¬ 
ars  at  the  then  rate  of  six  percent  interest  grew  to  somewhere  near  twelve 
thousand  by  the  time  the  building  was  done.  They  employed  a  woman  archi¬ 
tect  whose  name  I  never  knew,  to  design  the  house  and  she  made  a  very  good 
job  of  it.  It  was  remarkable  the  amount  of  room  and  verandah  space  bbe 
obtained  for  that  amlunt  of  money.  There  was  one  very  large  room  on  the 
main  floor  for  gatherings  and  meetings  and  other  rooms  too  with  six  good 
sized  bedrooms  and  bath-rooms  ob  the  second  floor,  with  a  bath  and  a  bed¬ 
room  in  a  wing  of  the  house  above  the  pantry  and  kitchen,  while  above  this 
was  a  very  large  and  high  unfinished  attic  space  covering  the  entire  size 
of  the  house,  with  a  bath-room  upon  that  level, 

I  was  in  Green-P.cre  the  season  that  the  friends  moved  into  the  house. 
Some  of  the  women  Baha’is  were  remaking  draperies  to  fit  the  windows.  And 
pictures  were  hung  on  the  walls  and  the  furniture  placed.  There  was  real¬ 
ly  more  furniture  than  required  for  the  main  and  bedroom  floors,  the  over 
flow  going  into  the  attic  while  some  large  pieces  were  placed  in  the  high 
basement  below  the  verandah,  the  walls  Oi  which  were  well  out  of  the 
ground. 

The  Creen-Acre  Fellowship  House  was  used  to  advantage  for  many  meet¬ 
ings  and  it  afforded  a  center  for  Baha’i  activities.  Shortly  before  this 
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house  was  built  the  Eirenion  burned  to  the  ground  -  causes  as  I  recall  un¬ 
known  -  so  until  the  present  auditorium  was  built  the  only  place  for  large 
meetings  was  the  inn  where  there  was  much  space,  and  the  Green-Acre  Fellow 
-ship  House. 

With  this  gift  as  a  house  came  the  responsibility  of  maintaining  it. 
The  season  when  it  was  used  was  but  two  months  duration.  It  had  to  be 
cared  and  locked  out  for  the  other  ten  months  of  the  year.  One  winter  Mrs 
McKinney,  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Revell  of  Philadelphia,  lived  in  the  wing  of 
the  house  that  was  heated  while  the  main  part  of  the  house  with  the  pipes 
drained  was  without  heat.  While  this  arrangement  safeguarded  the  house 
from  thieves  it  was  a  considerable  expense  to  maintain  and  it  was  a  dreary 
and  a  lonesome  place  for  anyone  to  winter  kn  all  alone  in  that  cold  coun¬ 
try  where  the  winters  are  long  and  the  snow  deep. 

It  was  impossible  to  leave  all  that  furniture  and  other  things  there 
unguarded,  although  as  I  remember  there  were  no  really  valuable  pieces  in 
all  the  collection  such  as  antiques,  yet  it  was  all  good  furniture  of  the 
IS 00  epoch  and  of  the  taste  of  that  decade 

Cottages  along  on  the  ?iaine  side  of  the  Piscataqua  river  had  been 
robbed  by  thieves  coming  by  boat,  looting  and  carrying  off  things  to  dis¬ 
pose  of  no  one  knew  where  or  how.  Whether  or  not  the  Fellowship  was  ever 
robbed  I  do  not  know,  but  I  do  remember  distinctly  that  since  it  did  not 
prove  practical  to  put  someone  in  residence  there  to  guard  the  place  be¬ 
tween  seasons,  for  several  winters  the  furniture  was  moved  over  to  Ports¬ 
mouth,  placed  in  storage  there,  then  carted  back  and  set  up  in  the  house 
for  the  coming  summer. 

Later  on  hard  financial  time  struck  Crcen-Acre  and  some  of  the  nego- 
qF  these  pieces  of  furniture  were  sold  and  after  that  what  remained 
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was  left  there  through  the  winters.  So  far  as  I  know  there  were  no 
robberies . 

In  1017  and  1918  I  was  at  Creen-Acre  at  which  time  there  was  much 
activity  in  and  about  the  Fellowship  House.  There  were  friends  there 
some  of  whom  had  never  heard  of  Mrs.  Cole  and  the  fact  that  she  had  pro¬ 
vided  this  house  that  they  were  all  enjoying. 

I  began  to  think  that  something  should  be  done  to  inform  the  people 
who  were  living  on  the  premises  about  the  history  of  the  house  and  how  it 
came  to  be  built.  To  my  mind  the  simplest  way  to  accomplish  this  would 
to  have  an  inscription  placed  in  the  entrance  hall  telling  in  a  few  words 
the  story  of  the  building  of  the  house.  I  wrote  out  a  tentative  memorial 
inscription  submitting  it  to  the  Trustees  of  the  Green-Acre  Fellowship, 
asking  their  permission  to  place  this  in  the  hall-way  of  the  house,  after 
makigg  whatever  changes  in  the  thought  and  wording  that  they  might  want 
to  suggest,  saying  that  I  would  like  to  letter  and  illuminate  this  memor¬ 
ial  upon  parchment  and  have  it  framed  under  glass  and  securely  fixed  to 
the  wall  opposite  the  fron  door  where  everyone  entering  would  see  it. 
There  was  much  discussion  about  it  pro  and  con.  Some  felt  as  I  did,  and 
others  felt  that  a  memorial  of  this  kind  was  of  the  old  order  of  things 
and  that  the  present  day  personalities  and  their  works  should  not  be 
featured  thus  by  memorials  for  in  reality  my  thought  was  to  make  this  in¬ 
scription  a  memorial  to  Mrs.  Cole. 

No  action  one  way  or  another  was  ever  taken  about  this  by  the  Trust- 
eesand  in  time  it  ceased  to  be  a  topic  of  discussion.  The  last  tima  I 
was  in  the  Fellowship  House  no  inscription  of  recognition  of  the  donnor 


was  in  sight. 
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In  those  da^s  just  one  extraordinary  thing  after  another  extraordin¬ 
ary  thing  seemed  always  to  be  happening  in  the  Cause.  While  this  partic¬ 
ular  incident  that  I  am  going  to  write  of  now  was  not  altogether  a  Creen- 
Acre  affair^  nevertheless  an  important  part  of  it  was  arranged  at  Green- 
Acre  and  that  is  why  I  mention  it  in  these  memoirs. 

For  some  time  between  the  time  that  Turkey  went  into  world  war  I  and 
and  the  United  States  entered  that  war,  the  Believers  in  America  were  al¬ 
most  but  not  entirely  cut  off  from  communicating  with  the  Master  Abdu'l- 
Baha  in  the  Holy  Land.  But  after  our  country  entered  the  war,  in  1017,  we 
were  entirely  cut  off  from  all  communicating  with  Haifa.  In  the  summers 
of  1915  and  1016  an  occasional  postal  card  would  come  through  to  this 
country,  written  in  English  and  signed  by  the  Master  in  His  characteristic 
style  of  writing  His  name  in  our  characters  "abdul  BAHA  abbas".  Came  in 
the  very  early  summer  of  1916  a  postal,  card  from  Ahmed  Sohrab  instructing 
the  friends  in  this  country  to  send  a  considerable  amount  of  money  in  gold 
coin  to  the  Master  in  Haifa.  This  was  to  be  taken  personally  by  an  experi¬ 
enced  traveller  chosen  from  among  the  Believers,  who  was  to  travel  by  sliif 
to  one  of  the  Northern  European  countries  then  not  in  the  war  and  from 
the  country  of  debarcation  travel  overland  through  Germany  and  the  other 
central  countries  down  through  Turkey  in  Europe,  over  into  Turkey  in  Asia 
and  through  Asia  Minor  to  Syria  (Haifa  was  then  in  Syria),  and  there  to 
deliver  this  gold  to  the  Master.  It  was  all  very  explicit,  I  am  summar¬ 
izing  it  from  memory. 

Roy  Wilhelm  received  this  missive  in  New  York  and  very  shortly  com¬ 
municated  it  to  me  and  to  Mont fort  Mills,  we  three  meeting  in  consultation 
about  the  natter.  The  Master's  signature  was  not  signed  to  this  message. 

doubtful  as  to  its  really  being  a  bona  fide 


Now  Roy  and  Montfort  were 


3  ;  n’  •*  ti  riiw  an  ■  lo  'numnoD  Ii  ll  }1o  *;.o  u?nv  i  •  • 


' :  •’*no'  ,i;  .-JtiiM  Jio'Uno.1  oi  am  on  oj  ji  o- .  -  in.rn 


* 

~  65  - 

message  from  the  Master.  It  was  ihnAhmed's  handwriting.  There  was  no 
doubt  but  that  it  was  Ahmed's  writing,  but  I  believed  that  it  was  from  the 
Master  although  unsigned  by  Him.  At  that  time  Ahmed  Sohrab  was  apparently 
in  good  grace  with  Abdu ' 1-Baha.  He  had  been  with  Him  as  His  secretary  for 
four  years,  since  191?,.  Apparently  Abdu*  1-Baha  trusted  him  and  I  trusted 
Ahmed  even  though  before  that  time  I  didn't  approve  of  certain  things  that 
he  did,  nevertheless  I  trusted  him  when  he  wrote  these  detailed  instruct¬ 
ions  as  coming  from  the  Master  to  us  in  .America. 

Well  during  that  summer  George  Latimer  was  in  Green-Acre  and  he  and  I 
talked  a  great  deal  about  this  between  ourselves  and  with  Harry  Randall.  I 
felt  that  the  matter  should  be  acted  upon  as  soon  as  possible.  In  fact  it 
seemed  to  us  most  imperative  and  urgent.  George  and  I  had  travelled  in 
Germany,  Switzerland,  Italy,  Egypt,  and  Syria  during  the  early  months  of 
the  war  and  just  before  leaving  Germany  we  had  cashed  a  check  there  for 
$500.  -  in  gold  and  had  taken  this  coin  out  of  Germany  with  us.  It  was 
then  allowed  (world  war  I  was  very  different  from  world  war  II  and  now). 

As  we  believed  that  these  instructions  came  from  the  Master  the  plan  seem¬ 
ed  feasible  to  us  for  we  believed  them  to  be  from  the  Master  Himself. 

Harry  Randall  gave  a  sympathetic  ear  to  the  project  and  it  was  Harry  who 
provided  the  $10,000.-  to  be  taken  to  the  Master. 

There  was  much  talk  among  the  Baha'is  about  this  expidition  and  con¬ 
sultation  was  held  in  which  a  number  of  the  friends  took  part.  The  first 
thing  to  be  decided  was  who  should  take  this  gold  to  the  Master?  Person¬ 
ally  I  felt  that  George  and  I  should  take  it  but  I  did  not  voice  this  .not 
even  to  George  for  I  did  not  want  to  seem  to  push  myself  forward  in  this 
matter.  i  don't  remember  just  who  among  the  friends  besides  Roy,  Montfort, 


Harry,  Fred  Lunt,  George,  and  I  were  on  this  consultation  but  in  the  end 
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the  majority  wanted  Fred  Mortensen  to  be  the  porter  of  the  gold.  The 
message  from  Ahmed  said  "a  Baha'i  accustomed  or  used  to  travelling"  -  or 
a  thought  to  that  effect  so  I  felt  that  that  ruled  out  two  going  on  t he 
expedition,  that  is  George  and  myself. 

Under  these  conditions  I  felt  in  my  mind  that  I  was  better  fitted 
for  this  business  than  anyone  Baha'i  I  knew  of,  but  no  one  else  suggested 
me  and  out  of  reticence  I  said  nothing  at  all  to  any  one,  not  even  to 
George  Latimer,  although  we  were  very  much  in  one  another's  confidence! 

So  for  some  mysterious  reason  Fred  Mortensen  was  chosen.  These  friends 
thought  that  he  could  stand  the  racket  of  travel  and  all  that  and  I  offer¬ 
ed  no  objection  but  as  I  write  in  ny  inner  thought  I  felt  that  Fred,  with 
no  European  travel  experience  whatever  nor  any  knowledge  of  any  language 
other  than  English,  was  ill  fitted  for  this  job. 

In  those  days  we  Baha'is  were  ill  prepared  for  intelligent  consultat¬ 
ion.  Our  consultations  were  usually  but  a  battle  of  opinions.  Those  who 
had  the  strongest  opinions  and  pressed  them  the  most  vigorously  won  out, 
and,  as  I  write,  I  didn't  even  voice  my  real  thought  in  any  of  these  con¬ 
siderations.  However,  when  Fred  was  chosen  for  the  job,  George  and  I  got 
ourselves  busy  to  do  all  we  could  to  help  him  get  started  and  off  on  his 


mission. 

George  and  I  left  Greeri-Acre  together  going  to  New  York  and  then  on 
to  Washington,  Fred  coming  from  Minneapolis  to  Washington  to  meet  us  there 
In  New  York  we  cashed  Harry  Randall’s  check  in  Wall  Street  and  between  us 
carried  the  weighty  hand-bag  with  all  this  gold  in  it  out  of  the  street 
across  Broadway  and  to  a  point  where  we  took  a  tram  for  the  Pennsylvania 


Station  and  from  there  a  train  to  Washing  ton. 

At  that  time  crime  in  America  had  not  reached  the  point  that  it  has 
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arrived  au  today.  Now  a  man’s  life  would  be  in  danger  carrying  such  a 
load  of  gold  as  we  were  carrying  then,  but  at  that  time  we  had  no  thought 
of  any  danger  to  ourselves.  However,  we  were  careful  lest  some  one  might 
rob  us  of  our  gold.  I  remember  when  we  went  in  to  the  dinnwr  on  the 
train  we  carried  the  hand-bag  with  the  treasure  and  placed  it  on  the  floor 
between  us  while  we  ate  out  dinner.  Arriving  in  Washington  -  my  family 
were  still  away  for  the  summer,  and  the  house  closed  and  boarded  up  -  we 
went  to  a  hotel  where  Fred  joined  us  the  following  day.  For  the  few  days 
we  spent  in  Washington  getting  Fred’s  passport,  the  gold  was  placed  in  a 
bank  safe  deposit,  until  finally  Ffed  got  off  taking  his  treasure  with  him 
to  sail  from  New  York  to  Denmark  for  that  was  the  country  of  debarcation 
chosen  by  the  friends. 

Fred  Mortensen  went  to  Denmark,  could  get  no  farther,  was  returned 
to  America  with  the  gold  intact,  and  when  we  eventually  heard  from  the 
Master  Abdu’l-Baha  about  the  matter  we  found  that  the  plan  had  emanated 
entirely  from  hhe  mind  of  Ahmed  Sohrab  and  did  not  come  from  the  Master 
at  all!  And  all  the  while  I  believed  /limed  and  was  being  taken  in  by  him! 

I  find  it  often  vague  in  my  mind  just  which  years  certain  events 
tool:  place  at  Green-Acre,  but  uncertain  as  I  often  am  as  to  the  year, 
nevertheless  the  event  or  the  happening  stands  as  a  very  clear  picture  in 
my  mind  with  many  distinct  details  of  people  and  the  place  so  of  tlisse 
reminiscences  I  am  sure  and  there  is  no  doubt  whatsoever  in  my  mind  as  to 
their  having  taken  place  just  as  I  describe  them  here  in  this  writing. 

I  have  alluded  to  the  "Pines"  before.  In  the  early  days  of  Green- 
Acre  Miss  Farmer  arranged  a  series  of  religious  lectures  that  in  good 
weather  were  held  under  several  large  trees  in  a  forest  not  far  from  the 
Green-Acre  Inn.  Here  various  Hindu  Swamis  taught  under  the  "Swami  Pine" 
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and  later  when  the  Baha'i  Message  was  given  there,  the  ’’Persian  Revelation” 
-  as  it  was  often  called  in  those  days  -  was  explained  by  various  teachers 
to  groups  gathered  under  the  ’’Persian  Pine”. 

In  India  in  ancient  times  down  to  the  present  day  religious  devotees 
taught  out  in  the  open  under  trees.  Gutama  the  Buddah  sat  under  the  famous 
bo  tree  where  he  had  his  meditations.  Pine  trees  being  the  most  outstand¬ 
ing  of  all  trees  indigenous  to  that  part  of  New  England  these  trees  were 
adopted  at  Green-Acre  as  places  where  religious  teachings  were  given. 

I  remember  giving  several  talks  under  the  ’’Persian  Pine”  with  the 
people  seated  about  on  the  outcropping  ledges  of  stone  and  on  the  pine 
needles  that  accumulated  between  these  rocks.  I  picture  in  my  memory  a 
group  of  my  old  boyhood  friends  coming  up  one  day  from  Portsmouth  to  one 
of  my  talks  that  had  been  announced  in  one  of  the  local  papers,  the  people 
arriving  after  the  meeting  had  been  called.  They  suddenly  appeared  coming 
through  and  from  behind  a  thick  undergrowth  of  pines,  led  by  Pauline  Brad¬ 
ford  the  daughter  of  Captain  Robert  Forbes  Bradford,  an  old  family  friend, 
-  Pauline  making  her  entrance  into  the  circle  by  crawling  on  all  fours 
under  a  low  hanging  bow  of  a  tree.  I  remember  my  amusement  at  witnessing 
this  performance  that  embarrassed  me  a  bit  breaking  into  my  thought  and  my 
talk . 

I  will  digress  here  for  a  monent  to  reminiscence  about  Pauline  Brad¬ 
ford  who  attended  many  Baha’i  gatherings  at  Green-Acre  and  made  several 
voyages  to  the  Orient,  visiting  Haifa  and  the  Baha  i  friends  there.  1 
think  these  visits  were  all  made  after  the  ascension  of  the  Master  Abdu’l- 
Baha,  but  friendly  as  Pauline  was  among  the  Believers  she  never  became  a 
confirmed  Baha’i.  She  died  some  years  ago  in  Callao,  Peru,  and  was  buried 


ti  J  uVUI  ijfO  ','rnxig  8PUO 

s  Dio'  9  cU>ig  tin  tnsaosq  *i<t  oJ  nwoU  aartii  tr;o::.na  ni  cife  il  r  ' 

*  Enfj  tn’t) 


or  i'T  SffOi#  t>  ■«.,*  —  i  hr.rl  ri  vi  ->rl  •;  5  j  o<i 


''  j  j  f  |  .  . 

' 


y  om  bn~  »*>*-"*•»  >  J»  ■  i'etfcf  v.s.  i  ,h  ,m  o,lw  tao* 


there  in  the  English  cemetary  where  John  Sterns  the  first  Baha’i  pioneer 
to  Peru  is  also  buried.  When  I  was  in  Callao,  several  years  ago,  I  went 
with  some  of  the  Baha’i  friends  to  these  two  tombs  and  read  prayers  for 
the  dead. 

Another  incident  in  that  same  meeting  stands  out  in  my  memory.  Mrs. 
Stansell  whom  I  have  already  mentioned  was  seated  on  the  ground  in  the 
first  row  very  near  me  as  I  stood  with  my  back  to  the  trunk  of  the  pine. 

I  began  my  talk  thus:  "Upon  the  twenty  third  of  May,  1844,  in  Persia,  etc. 
etc.,”  and  on  hearing  this,  my  opening  words,  I  saw  very  plainly  from  the 
expression  on  Mrs.  Stansell* s  face  that  she  was  inwardly  groaning  and 
bored.  She  evidently  wanted  to  hear  something  new  and  more  interesting 
than  the  story  she  had  heard  me  and  others  tell  so  often  and  frequently  in 
these  same  words.  At  times  too,  I  myself  would  have  gladly  varied  my 
talk  and  brought  in  things  and  thoughts  that  would  add  a  little  variety 
to  what  I  used  to  tell  the  people  but  I  just  didn’t  know  much  about  the 
Baha'i  Faith  and  I  was  loath  to  add  to  my  meagre  store  of  tellable  mater¬ 
ial  anything  that  I  was  not  sure  of.  I,  like  many  of  the  other  very  early 
Believers,  knew  but  little  of  the  teachings,  but  one  thing  we  did  know  was 
that  "the  Lord  had  come”  and  of  this  we  were  very  sure  indeed  and  this  we 
reiterated  over  and  over  again  with  the  result  that  eventually  little  by 
little  we  added  other  knowledge  of  the  teachings  to  this  as  a  foundation 
until  now  there  is  a  rounded  out  and  complete  Baha’i  philosophy  which  to¬ 
gether  with  the  history  of  the  Cause  is  our  present  teaching  programme. 

As  I  look  back  upon  those  days  I  remember  that  many  of  the  troubtes 
at  Green-Acre  and  also  elsewhere  were  caused  by  those  teaching  the  Cause 
who  added  teachings  of  their  own  not  in  conformity  with  the  Baha'i  teach- 
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ing  as  we  now  know  it.  To  be  sure  these  people  were  sincere  and  doing 
the  best  they  could  to  attract  people  to  the  Faith  but  they  just  didn’t 
know  enough  about  the  Baha'i  Faith  to  answer  all  the  questions  put  to 
them,  and  Feeling  obliged  to  answer  any  and  all  questions  and  fearing  to 
say  they  didn’t  know  what  the  Baha’i  teaching  was  upon  this  and  upon  that 
natter  they  brought  many  things  into  their  teachings  that  caused  trouble, 
particular  trouble  because  of  the  tendency  of  certain  teachers  to  get  a 
personal  following  that  would  form  a  cult  as  it  were  among  the  Baha’is. 

Thus  Mrs.  So  and  So  would  have  visions  and  being  somewhat  mediumistic 
would"seek  guidance"  for  herself  and  for  others  from  "the  other  side". 

Now  when  such  personal  revelations  tallied  up  with  the  Revealed  Baha’i 
Word  there  was  no  trouble  ensuing  but  much  more  frequently  than  coincide 
with  the  teaching  of  the  Cause  these  "revelations"  were  foreign  to  the 
Cause  and  led  people  astray.  Some  mediumistic  people  even  went  so  far  as 
to  reveal  tablets  to  themselves  attaching  the  Master’s  name  thereto  claim¬ 
ing  that  He  had  given  these  to  them  through  spiritual  telepathy.  One  of 
the  old  Baha’is,  Mrs.  Louise  E.  Gibbons,  had  several  bound  volumes  type¬ 
written  copies  of  these  writings  that  she  exhibited  to  the  friends,  claim¬ 
ing  that  they  had  come  to  her  directly  by  spiritual  communication  from 
Abdu  * 1-Baha. 

Mrs.  Gibbons  was  most  sincere  in  her  mediumship  and  believed  in  it 
fervently.  When  the  Master  waa  in  New  York  she  took  her  volumes  to  Him 
and  He  told  her  not  to  show  them  about  to  the  friends  and  I  believe  that 
this  ended  the  upset  among  some  of  the  Believers  that  she  was  creating. 
After  this  admonition  from  Abdu’ 1-Baha  that  she  obeyed  implicitly  tlier e 
was  no  more  trouble  for  she  ceased  talking  about  these  revelations,  yet 


to  herself  she  continued  to  reveal  these  messages  and  she  enjoyed  this 
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and  derived  much  personal  happiness  and  satisfaction  therefrom. 

At  one  time  in  about  1917  or  1918  at  Green-Acre  a  group  of  people 
were  led  off  upon  a  tangent  by  a  man  whose  name  was  pronounced  "HOTTER'* 
although  spelled  in  a  different  way  than  that.  He  had  invented  some  kind 
of  a  motor  that  could  be  put  inside  a  child’s  doll  making  the  doll  talk 
by  a  phonographic  attachment  thereto  also  concealed  in  the  body  of  the 
doll.  I  remember  how  enthusiastic  Grace  Ober  and  others  were  over  this 
toy,  the  idea  being  to  have  records  giving  the  Balia* i  Message  that  could 
be  manufactured  in  large  quantities  and  the  doll  babies  turned  loose  among 
the  toy  markets  and  thus  reach  the  children  of  the  land,  spreading  the 
Message . 

When  Heroditus  returned  home  to  Halicarnassus  from  his  travels  in 
Egypt  he  noted  in  his  history  that  he  had  not  dared  tell  his  fellow  follow 
-ers  but  a  portion  of  the  marvels  he  had  seen  abroad  for  fear  of  over  tax¬ 
ing  their  credulity  to  the  point  that  they  would  not  believe  the  history 
that  he  recorded. 

Now  T  am  thinking  much  the  same  about  these  things  of  which  I  write. 
Many  of  the  things  that  went  on  in  the  Baha*i  Cause  in  those  days  may 
seem  to  those  who  came  after  us  to  be  impossible  that  I  know  in  writing 
about  them,  like  Heroditus,  1  am  laying  myself  open  to  being  considered 
a  liar  to  put  it  none  too  delicately.  However,  as  these  are  reminiscen¬ 
ces  of  things  that  were  actually  taking  place  among  the  Baha*i  people  I 
record  them  as  they  happened. 

Nor  was  that  the  end  of  that  "talking  doll  baby".  A  group  of  the 
Believers  formed  a  company  to  manufacture  these  motors.  They  were  to  be 
used  for  other  purposes  too  and  their  use  was  not  to  be  confined  to  the 

Harlan  Cber  was  one  of  the  officers  of  the  company.  They 


talking  dolls. 
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had  an  office  in  New  York  upon  Fifth  /venue  and  they  sold  stock.  From 
many  sides  one  heard  about  this,  the  talking  point  of  these  friends  being 
that  if  the  Believers  invested  in  this  motor  manufacturing  venture  that 
they  would  make  so  much  money  that  the  building  of  the  Baha’i  Temple  could 
be  accomplished  with  ease.  In  fact  one  of  the  points  in  their  sales  talk 
was  that  a  certain  portion  of  the  profits  of  this  concern  was  to  be  turn- 

into  the  Mashriq* 1-Adhkar  Building  Fund. 

Much  stock  was  sold  among  the  Believers  under  the  enthusiasm  of  this 

programme,  mostly  in  the  Bast,  starting  in  and  about  Green-Acre  and  ex¬ 
tending  down  to  New  York  City  where  it  was  centered,  Unfortunately,  they 
sold  stocks  to  some  people  who  were  attracted  and  on  their  way  to  become 
Believers,  Then  came  the  busting  up  of  the  project  in  which  everything 
that  had  been  put  into  it  was  lost.  This  project  had  been  supported  by 
some  of  the  leading  and  most  outstanding  Baha’is  of  that  time’ 

For  example,  I  spent  the  summer  of  lct9  in  Atlantic  City  where  we 
then  had  a  small  group  of  Believers.  Following  that  time  Harward  Ives 
went  there  to  teach  and  lived  in  a  boarding  house  kept  by  a  widow  and 
daughter,  where  meetings  were  held.  These  two  woman  became  interested  in 
the  Cause  and  in  sime  way  were  enticed  into  investing  about  a  thousand 
dollars  of  their  savings  in  this  motor  business,  all  of  which  was  lost, 

thus  repelling  them  from  the  Cause. 

Another  one  of  these  cults  in  the  Cause  was  apparently  not  mercenary 

at  the  start,  beginning  upon  an  idealistic  foundation  that  eventually 
proved  to  be  not  altogether  free  from  financial  benefit.  I  refer  to  the 
cult  formed  and  fostered  by  Mrs.  Mary  Hanford  Ford  about  the  personality 
of  Louis  Bourgeois,  as  the  one  to  whom  Baha'u'llah  revealed  the  design 


for  the  Temple. 
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Mrs.  Ford  v/a s  a  Believer  in  spiritualistic  control  from  "the  other 
side".  She  firmly  believed  that  Bourgeois  was  under  the  control  of  Baha- 
'u* 1 lah  in  his  architectural  work  and  she  travelled  about  and  held  meet¬ 
ings  among  the  Believers  inculcatipg  them  in  this  doctrine.  Bourgeois 
himself  thought  this  same  things.  I  don’t  know  whether  he  or  she  first 
had  the  idea.  In  any  event  they  formed  a  combine  and  launched  a  propa¬ 
ganda  that  succeeded  very  well  for  Bourgeois  for  the  majority  of  the 
Baha'is  fell  for  this  and  deligates  were  pledged  by  them  to  vote  for  the 
Bourgeois  Temple  at  the  Convention  that  chose  his  designs. 

In  Bourgeois'  own  words  spoken  before  the  1920  Convention  in  New  York 
City  all  printed  in  the  report  of  that  Convention  in  the  Star  Of  The  West 

( Vol .  ,  Page _ ),  he  (Bourgeois)  disclaims  any  personal  authenticity 

in  his  temple  design  when  he  said:  "It  is  Baha'u* llah' s  temple.  I  am  but 
the  instrument  through  which  it  came". 

Documentary  investigation  later  showed  that  save  for  some  details  of 
decoration,  the  general  composition  ot  the  design  of  the  Baha'i  Temple 
was  the  same  as  that  of  a  temple  designed  by  Bourgeois  and  his  erstwhile- 
partner-in— architecture,  one  Blumenstein,  a  design  that  the.se  two  archi¬ 
tects  submitted  in  competition  for  the  Carnegie  Peace  Palace  at  the  Hague, 
their  design  being  reproduced  in  a  publication  "ART  AND  ARCHITECTURE'  put 
forth  in  New  York  City  in  1905.  They  had  made  this  design  together  fif¬ 
teen  years  before  the  1920  Convention  of  the  Baha'is,  but  Bourgeois  con¬ 
tention  was  that  when  he  started  his  design  for  the  Wilmette  Temple  he 
had  no  idea  at  all  what  he  was  going  to  do,  until  Baha'u* llah  revealed  to 
him  what  the  first  story  or  floor  should  look  like  -  then  what  the  next 
storey  was  to  be,  and  so  on  until  the  top  of  the  dome.  I  don't  mean  to 
say  that  he  was  insincere.  Many  misled  people  are  sincere  but  they  twist 
things  to  suit  their  own  ends  with  the  result  that  they  deceive  others 
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and  such  leads  to  trouble. 

All  this  cost  the  Cause  much  money.  At  the  time  that  the  foundation 
of  the  House  cf  Worship  was  started  there  were  $200,000.-  in  the  Baha'i 
treasury.  The  first  expenditure  from  this  sum  went  to  the  architect  for 
his  model  and  drawings  amounting  in  all  to  about  one  third  of  the  total 
amount  in  hand,  that  is  to  say  between  $66,000  and  $67, 000. -were  given  to 
Bourgeois  before  and  shortly  after  the  temple  was  started.  This  was  out 
of  all  proportion  to  what  his  fee  should  have  been.  Eventually  these 
figures  became  known  among  the  Believers.  It  was  disheartening  to  many 
of  the  Baha'is. 

Some  how  Bourgeois  ran  through  with  all  this  money  and  died  a  poor 
man.  Shortly  before  his  death  he  made  an  interior  drawing  for  the  decora¬ 
tion  (the  first  contract  with  him  was  only  for  t he  exterior  of  the  Temple) 
and  for  this  he  wished  $5^,000.-  more  to  be  p a i u  him  but  at  this  juncture 
I  understand  the  Guardian  held  up  such  payment.  When  Bourgeois  died  a 
compromise  was  effected  with  "Madame"  Bourgeois  by  which  she  was  to  have 
an  income  for  life  of  $40.-  per  month  and  the  drawing  of  the  interior  was 

to  become  the  property  of  the  Baha'i  Cause. 

But  when  the  present  work  on  the  interior  was  started  the  Bouigeois 
decoration  was  found  to  be  too  expensive  to  consider,  so  other  architects 
were  employed  to  make  the  designs  that  are  now  being  followed  in  the 
present  ornementat ion  of  the  interior  of  the  building. 

When  ideas  and  teachings  not  in  conformity  with  those  of  the  pure 
Baha'i  teaching  are  taught  among  the  iriends  and  accepted  by  them  there 
is  always  trouble  and  this  trouble  is  oft  times  very  difficult  to  elimin¬ 
ate  from  the  3aha'i  consciousness.  Sometimes  it  is  so  deeply  rooted  in 
the  individual  that  only  death  and  removal  from  this  world  seem  to  eradi- 
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cate  the  superstitut ion,  These  claims  of  individuals  to  have  personal 
and  direct  revelations  from  those  in  the  other  world  always  cause  trouble. 
Even  now  at  this  late  date  I  occasionally  run  against  friends  who  speak 
of  the  marvellous  way  in  which  the  temple  design  came  through  inspiration 
from  Baha*  u' 11  ah  to  Louis  Bourgeois. 

In  this  case  Mrs.  Ford  put  forth  some  very  strong  and  misleading 
statements  to  impress  the  Believers  with  the  importance  of  Bourgeois.  One 
of  her  statements  was  that  "He  has  been  the  architect :  of  many  churches 

.count ry_  and  in  Burope".  This  statement  appear 
-ed  in  mimeographed  typed  form  that  was  circulated  among  the  friends 
throughout  America  and  was  accepted  by  the  vast  majority  of  them  as  the 
truth.  As  a  matter  of  fact  there  v.’as  absolutely  no  truth  in  this  state¬ 
ment  whatsoever.  Bourgeois  had  never  been  to  Burope  until  after  his 
temple  design  was  accepted  to  be  built;  then  $1,500.-  was  given  him  from 
the  Baha’i  fund,  that  he  and  "Madame*1  Bourgeois  might  go  abroad  and  visit 
the  Master,  in  Haifa,  7’hese  $1,5P0,-  were  included  in  the  sum  given  him 
that  I  have  already  mentioned.  In  the  United  States  where  he  lived  most 
of  his  lire  (he  was  a  Canadian  by  birth)  lie  had  never  built  a  church  or  a 
cathedral . 

But  as  I  state  these  ideas  attached  to  the  Cause  persist  and  die  very 
hard.  When  I  was  in  Chile,  in  1P45,  the  Latin  American  Teaching  Committee 
had  sent  to  Marcia  Steward  then  pioneering  there,  slides  of  the  House  of 
Worship  in  Wilmette  and  a  description  of  the  Temple  to  be  read  when  these 
slides  were  shown  after  which  I  was  to  speak  upon  the  Temple.  A  consider¬ 
able  congregation  was  assembled  and  several  architects  had  been  asked  to 
see  these  pictures.  Then  and  there  to  my  amazement  I  found  that  this 
Committee  was  circulating  Mrs.  Ford’s  statement  about  the  many  churches 
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and  cathedrals  in  America  and  in  Europe  that  Bourgeois  had  built!  I  wrote 
a  letter  to  the  Latin  American  Teaching  Committee  urging  them  not  to  send 
out  such  statements,  explaining  to  them  that  at  home  in  our  own  couttry 
while  of  course  such  statements  were  damaging  to  the  Cause,  but  probably 
not  so  much  so  there  as  in  Latin  America,  for  in  the  Latin  American  coun¬ 
tries  in  many  places  we  are  meeting  peonle  of  a  higher  degree  of  culture 
and  education  than  is  general  in  our  work  in  North  America,  and  that  while 
few  at  home  in  the  United  States  would  question  such  a  statement  as  the 
one  I  quote  made  by  Mrs.  Tord  about  Bourgeois,  in  South  America  the  people 
whom  we  are  meeting  there  would  detect  immediately  that  this  was  an  un¬ 
truth  and  this  would  prejudice  them  against  the  Cause. 

My  letter  to  the  Committee  was  received  by  them  but  without  comment. 

To  be  sure  such  criticism  coming  from  mo  might  seem  to  many  of  the 
Baha'is  as  a  personal  attack  upon  Bourgeois.  I  am  not  criticizing  him. 

He  was  a  Baha’i  but  from  my  acquaintance  with  him  I  found  he  knew  but 
little  about  the  Baha’i  teaching.  My  criticism  is  of  the  Baha’is  who 
should  have  known  better  than  to  allow  such  things  to  take  place  in  the 

Cause . 

However,  out  from  all  this  hodgepodge  mess  that  characterized  so 
much  of  the  Baha’i  activity  in  Green-Acre  and  elsewhere  too  in  America, 
has  arisen  a  group  of  pioneer  Baha’i  teachers  who,  under  the  guidance  of 
the  Guardian  of  the  Baha’i  Cause,  have  gone  out  into  different  parts  of 
the  world  where  the  teachings  in  a  much  more  purified  form  are  now  being 
taught  abroad  than  were  given  the  people  of  America.  Bor  example,  here 
in  Europe  where  I  am  now  writing,  there  is  none  of  that  trouble  of  super- 
stitution  mixed  with  truth  such  as  Green-Acre  and  other  places  in  America 
suffered  for  so  many  years.  But  I  must  not  dwell  long  upon  the  trials 
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and  suffering  of  the  Cause  for  along  with  all  these  disintegrating  forces 
were  the  positive  teachers  of  the  3aha»i  Revelation  little  by  little  al¬ 
though  nost  slowly  winning  out  in  this  spiritual  contest. 


THE  END  OF 
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